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PENNY FOR THEIR THOUGHTS 
I nearly hit the ceiling when I saw “Penny 
Morgan: Wide-Open Spaces” in your 
March °87 issue. She is outrageous—the 
dream come true of any man. I have 
never seen such a sexy pussy in my life. I'd 
like to congratulate James Baes for his 
outstanding photographs —-H. | 
New York, New York 


I've been a subscriber for a year-and- 
a-half. Before my incarceration the last 
two years, I never looked at any porn 
books because I had all kinds of real 
pussy to look at, suck and screw until I 
had skinned all the skin off my log. That 
sweet, hot Penny Morgan cowgirl center- 
fold shows one excellent piece of ass. 
And “Sondra: American in Paris” shows 
that James Baes really knows how to 
zoom in on that pussy. I love it! 
—R. D. 
Union Correctional 
Raiford, Florida 


SHAKING FOR CHA-CHA 
Congratulations on the February '87 is- 
sue—your photography is the best, and 
the poses are so natural. More, please, of 
Candi Evans, who displays the loveliest of 
mounds—-not huge, but beautifully 
shaped and clean-shaven. Also, I loved 
your covergirl, Cha-Cha, who was also in 
the centerfold, but I would have liked to 
have seen her cunt without her fingers 
opening the labia. Great feature article 
on supernatural sex (“Out of This World 
Sex”) too. —P. H. 
New York, New York 


The best is here at last: The February '87 

edition centerfold of “Cha-Cha: Beach 

Ball” is one of the best HUSTLER has 

ever put out, and I’ve been reading 
HUSTLER for the past eight years. 

-V. GC. 

Natchitoches, Louisiana 
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KOREANS AREN'T KIDDERS 
As president of the Southern California 
Tae Kwon Do Association, I have re- 
ceived hundreds of complaints about 
your pictorial entitled “Karate Kidders” 
in the February ‘87 issue of HUSTLER. 
You depict the Korean national flag in 
the background of lesbian conduct. Also, 
you show the participants wearing Tae 
Kwon Do uniforms with the high rank of 
red belt. This idea is offensive to Korean 
people and is especially offensive to per- 
sons interested in Korean martial arts. 
—S. S. 
Los Angeles, California 
Those “Karate Kidders” were something 
else. They came around just in time to en- 
courage my other half to stick with prac- 
ticing the martial arts. Keep up the good 
work, and come up with that kind of pho- 
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Penny Morgan: Wide-Open Spaces 


tography that shows some bitches like 
myself who work their asses off to try to 
get and stay in shape to have a body that’s 
worth showing off. -D, D 

Sacramento, California 


HONEY FOR BEAVERS 
Thanks for bringing us horny people the 
best beavers in the U.S.A. When I got my 
March ‘87 issue, as usual I first turned to 
Beaver Hunt. When I saw Brittany of 
Memphis, my mouth got wet and my dick 
got hard. —E, F 
Chicago, Illinois 


Nikki, in your February '87 Beaver Hunt, 
is gorgeous, My dick gets hard when I 
look at her pussy. —J.E 

New York, New York 


A few years back, when I was at Ft. Mc- 
Clellan, Alabama, I knew a girl named 
Nikki who is a dead-ringer for the Nikki 
in your February '87 Beaver Hunt. | al- 
ways wanted to fuck her, but never did. 
Maybe if you show more of her, I could at 
least fantasize about fucking her 
—Sgt. J. F. 
Ft. Campbell, Kentucky 


Tracy, in your February '87 Beaver Hunt, 
knocked my eyes out of my head, and my 
dick out of my pants. I've been reading 
HUSTLER for nine years now, but this 
made me finally decide to subscribe. I 
sure hope you do a full spread on this 
babe. —]. G. 

Newark, Delaware 
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Eighteen-year-old Marie of Houston, in 
your February ’87 Beaver Hunt, has a very 
pretty pussy; you can see her lips folded 
back and ready. I’m really glad she’s part- 
ly shaven. Such a view, and a tight little 
bunghole too! -j. L. 

North Tonawanda, New York 


ILLUSTRATING OUR CLASS 
Your February '87 issue has two great 
color illustrations that are unusual, wild 
and beautiful. The first is for the article 
“Out of This World Sex.” The picture is 
very intriguing, and I love the way it’s 
drawn. The other picture is the art for 
the fiction “Fangs.” It is fabulous. Both 
pictures have been framed and now hang 
in my bedroom. Let me know when you'll 
have more drawings like this. -C. B. 
Baltimore, Maryland 


HUSTLER is one of the few magazines in any 
field that offers full-color illustrations each 
month. Alex Ebel, who provided “Out of This 
World Sex,” is sought after for iliustrations 
in encyclopediae and textbooks; and Dellorco, 
who did “Fangs,” is one of Los Angeles’s top 
commercial artists. 


ASSHOLE-BLASTS 

Thank you for standing up to the Catho- 
lic Church and naming Andrew Christian 
Andersen the Asshole of the Month 
(March ’87). In the 11 years I was forced 


V.D.can be Cured by a shot, 
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to go to Catholic school, I met many nuns 

and priests of questionable character. In 

my opinion, sexual repression causes 
more sex crimes than pornography. 

-L. S. 

Camarillo, California 


I read your comments on ex-football 
great Jim Brown in your January ’87 issue 
of HUSTLER. As a black man, I do not 
agree with Brown’s violent behavior to- 
ward his girlfriend, but the writer—who I 
presume is white-thought he could let 
out a racial slur by calling Brown “nappy- 
headed.” The Black Muslims warned us 
that not all liberals are our friends, and 
that white Hollywood liberals are the 
type that justify their sneaky racism by 
overexposing blacks’ shortcomings. 
These aren't true white liberals like Ken- 


*nedy, Humphrey, or Roosevelt. Open 


your eyes to the fact that Jim Brown may 
rather have his lamb’s wool than to have 
your blond collie dog-hair. -S. T. 

Greenville, South Carolina 


This year Christmas packages were rein- 
stated in the federal prison system. Each 
inmate was allowed 15 pounds of food- 
stuffs from relatives and loved ones. Ap- 
parently, the administration reversed its 
decision because of all the bad press it re- 
ceived. One can't help but feel that the 
naming of Bureau of Prisons director 
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Norman Carlson as Asshole of the Month 
for not allowing Christmas packages was 
a factor in the reversal. That particular 
issue was banned from federal prisons, 
and became the most sought after and 
read issue by the inmates. Thanks for 
being there. —Name Withheld 

Pennsylvania 


ARTICLES RESPONSE 
The February °87 article “New Age 
Cults” by Scott Metzger should raise 
some eyebrows. His reference to Jeho- 
vah’s Witnesses will undoubtedly put him 
under attack. I believe Metzger may be 
right in labeling Jehovah's Witnesses as a 
cult: If a religion is any good, you don't 
have to peddle it door-to-door. -L. C. 
Claremont, New York 


I've spent my whole life in a small South- 
ern town. It’s hard to get a copy of 
HUSTLER here, but I saw your January 
’87 issue and was shocked by your article 
“Sex Crimes.” I couldn't believe these 
things were going on, and friends I 
showed the article to were also stunned. 
Thank you for bringing us this informa- 
tion. -R. M. 

Hamilton, Alabama 


IT IS TO LAUGH 
You have the sickest jokes. Someone has 
to be ill in the mind to print the jokes you 
do. What did Christ ever do to you for 
you to make fun of Him? I hate your mag- 
azine, I hate your jokes, and I hope they 
ban you off the shelves. By the way, God 
loves you! -J. T. 
APO, New York 


The first time I read a HUSTLER, I 
thought it was disgusting. The jokes are 
really crude, and Most Tasteless Cartoon is 
the worst. I may think some of the materi- 
al is disgusting, but I don’t think I’ve 
missed an issue in the year-and-a-half I’ve 
been reading your magazine! —j. L. 

Sterling, Colorado 


HONG KONG DONGS 
I just want to tell you how much my 
chums and I enjoy every issue we can lay 
our hands on here in Hong Kong. Al- 
though HUSTLER isn’t available at most 
newsstands because of government cen- 
sorship, we have your February °87 issue, 
and as usual it has lived up to our high ex- 
pectations. Nothing is wasted, and it’s top 
value for the money. —A. K. 
North Point, Hong Kong 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 
3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Please 
include a phone number if you want your let- 
ter considered for publication. & 
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Kathy is one of the nurses in “B” unit: 
Maybe it’s called that for boobs. I swear 
all the nurses are endowed with big 
D-cup smashers. If you’re ever passing 
through Fargo, North Dakota, and get 
sick, check out the babes in B unit. 
Kathy's the best of the bountiful bunch. 
She has dark brown hair, a teasing smile, 
and I envy the male patients who get her 
bedside manner close-up. 

I’m married—like Kathy—but I fool 
around like the rest of the staff. So much 
dicking and sucking goes on around here 
chat one of the orderlies has nicknamed 
the place Genital Hospital. Most of the 
nurses are selective—of course, but 
there’s a regular cock-caste system here. 
The R.N.s regularly get on their hands 
and knees for a doctor’s dick, and will 
regularly spread for an intern. But by and 
large, most of them are standoffish to us 
guys on the cleanup crew. Save for Kathy, 
that is. 

Whenever I'd see her in the hall, she’d 
stop to talk, asking about the family and 
all. I'd chat idly with her, but my eyes 
would be busy mentally undressing her, 
and wondering how full and fleshy those 
bodacious boom-booms must really be. 

Curvaceous Kathy picked up on my in- 
terest more than once to give me the long 
once-over. I’m a guy who likes looking 
good; that’s why I work out with weights 
and watch what I eat. I'm a sucker for 
hair pie as well as the sweet bon-bons ona 
lady's chest. 

As luck would have it, I scored with 
Kathy. It was the end of the shift, and I 
was mopping the floor. She made her 
final rounds, and I could hear the men 
having a good laugh with the lady in 
white. She walked by me, wiggling her 
hips for my bone’s benefit, and my sting- 
er became stiffer than the mop handle. 
Her white uniform clung to her full, flar- 
ing hips, and she turned to smile at me 
one final time. I had to wipe the steamy 
sweat from my face. 

1 was about to call it a day and head for 
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home. I was surprised to see Kathy stand- 
ing in the doorway of the maintenance 
room. “Hi,” she purred. The sexy R.N. 
rested her weight on one leg, and those 
top-heavy tatas hung down halfway to her 
tummy. “May I come in?” 

My prick was pondering the same 
proposition as her pussy pie. Kathy 
closed the door and locked it, making 
sure I caught that action. I also noticed 
the fashion in which she sauntered into 
my arms without saying a word. My flor- 


ence Nightingale arched her head a little, 
waiting for me to kiss her. I slid my 
tongue past her teeth, sucking in her 
sweet breath. “You really excite me,” she 
said, stepping back. “You make me feel so 
wet.” 

Kathy began to slowly unbutton her 
uniform. I didn’t even wink, not wanting 
to miss a second. St. Jude strike me dead 
if she didn’t have the biggest set of 
bazooms in North Dakota. Kathy's bra 
straps dug into her flesh as she unfas- 
tened her over-the-shoulder boulder 
holder, She looked down proudly, admir- 
ing her monster mams as they flopped 
into full view. 

The snow-white mountains peaked 
with pointy nipples brought me right 


where I wanted to be. I approached slow- 
ly, knowing I was standing before a god- 
dess. “Go on and touch them,” Kathy 
cooed. “Lick them, bite them. Nice and 
hard.” 

My teeth were a step ahead of her, and 
I devoured her pointing pebbles, swirling 
my tongue around those puffing pacifi- 
ers. Her tips hardened even more be- 
tween my lips as I savored the sweaty fla- 
vor of her frontal lobes. Kathy pulled my 
hospital whites off and pushed into me 
with those flesh pillows. My dick was 
burning a hole in my drawers by then. 

“Let me see your cock!” she said. I 
stepped back and stripped away. Kathy 
smiled seductively the whole time she un- 
dressed. Her white-cotton panties could 
not hide the dark patch of pussy pubes 
between her legs. I watched the panties 
peel away as her hot cunt flashed before 
me. Her curly hairs were glued together 
with love juices, and she dipped her fin- 
ger into the sexy sauce. The naughty 
nurse brought the sticky digit to her 
boobs, then moistened her nipple with 
cunt cream. I took the bait like a North- 
ern Pike. 

The succulence of jewel-box juice on 
her mound meat added the right ingredi- 
ent. I lathered her chest with kisses the 
whole time Kathy tugged at my tool, real- 
ly turning on the heat. My sacks sim- 
mered with sperm the more she mauled 
my member. 

Kathy nudged me backward until | 
flopped onto a metal chair. But with her 
presence before me, I was like a king on a 
throne. She kissed my face and neck, lick- 
ing a wet trail all the way to my dick. 
Kathy then knelt between my legs and 
smiled. “I have a special way to make you 
come. Not only with my mouth, but with 
these.” 

Her doughy-white knockers cupped 
before my balls, and she pushed them 
into my prick. I watched the pink head of 
my hard-on disappear into those rolling 
hills. Kathy rubbed my rod with those 
glob stoppers, creating hot friction with 
the constant motion. I started pumping 
onto her chest as the knob of my club 
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started to quiver with excitement. 

Kathy's wet lips moved to my man- 
hood, and she closed her mouth on my 
meat stick. Using her feathery fingers on 
my balls, juggling the juice down there, | 
moaned in a loud voice and told her I was 
about to pop the dork cork. 

Her cheeks hollowed from deep suck- 
ing motions as the first sizzling drop wet- 
ted her tongue. But before my frank 
flowed, Kathy pulled away from my peck- 
er and replaced her lips with those 
headlights. 

That was right where my cock wanted 
to be, feeling the heat and friction she 
rubbed my way. I started creaming her 
chest with globs and globs. Kathy took a 


deep breath and smiled. Her boobs 
looked beautiful with sticky sperm cling- 
ing to her chest. I felt like taking a pic- 
ture. But I did something even better 
than capturing the moment with a pho- 
to—I hoisted her onto my lap and poked 
her pussy with my prick. —J.T. 


Fargo, North Dakota 


CALIFORNIA CURLS 


It was the best night of my life, and I’m 
still around to talk about it. Though now 
and again, I have to check between my 
legs to see if I'm still toting a tool. The 
girls really go for it in Los Angeles, and 
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they left me with a pair of sore nutbags 
and a mischievous grin I carried all the 
way back to Dayton. 

It had been a few years since I'd seen 
my cousin, Phil. He’d left the comatose 
state of Ohio to try his hand in the music 
business, and he'd done well for himself 
as a session musician. He was in tight with 
the top honchos in the music field, and 
always asked me to visit him and check 
out the scene on the West Coast. I had 
some free time coming to me at the job; 
so I took him up on his offer. 

The party was already well under way 
when I arrived. Phil has a nice home in 
the valley, and I think half of California 
was there to greet me. He hugged me and 
said, “Forget about the jet lag, man. Your 
cock’s gonna feel like you've flown the 
Concorde.” 

Boy, was that was the truth! Everyone 
was loose and in the party mood. Most of 
the women were dressed only in smiles, 
and it was like stepping right into an adult 
movie. Long-legged blondes with volup- 
tuous tits were in abundance, and so was 
the soft, curly strands of their California 
quims. 

Phil disappeared to make sure the 
other guests were comfortable. Along 
the way, my cousin patted the bottoms of 
many lovely ladies, all in their early 20's 
with golden, ripe bodies. 

“Well, hello,” a beautiful blonde said as 
she approached me. Her name was 
Heather, and she was stacked. She had 
blue eyes and a forever smile that made 
my bone ache. “Phil told me to entertain 
you.” She caught my pocket rocket wig- 
gling in my pants. “But I think I'll be the 
one entertained.” 

Heather started dancing with me, 
pushing her pussy into my pecker. I felt 
out of place with my clothes on, but she 
helped me undress in an empty bedroom. 
Her pretty tits were white cream puffs, 
surrounded by an endless horizon of 
tanned flesh. I stared at those bouncing 
balls of flesh as Heather wiggled out of a 
skimpy bikini. My new friend had a sexy 
tattoo above her snatch, and asked me if I 
liked it. I loved it, all right-with my 
tongue. Falling to my knees, I clung to 
her hips and chewed ona few of her gold- 
en curls. With Heather humping her 
juicy hootch into me, I heard her say, 


“Well, hello.” 


Looking up, I thought I was staring at 
the Doublemint twins. The young nymph 
beside Heather was completely nude, 
and introduced herself as a model or an 
actress or something. Who could remem- 
ber? Heather introduced me to Dawn, 
and I wondered if any young women at 
the party had an old-fashioned name like 
Ruth or Mary. 

I stood up to shake her hand, but 

(continuea on page 10) 
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Dawn’s hand joined Heather's as the two 
of them pulled my prick. They offered 
their sweet lips, and I kissed one and then 
the other. They sandwiched me between 
their warm bodies and began bumping 
my hips with golden-haired happiness. 
Reaching down, I dug my fingers into 
their firm ass cheeks. 

The room was now well-decorated; 
flesh on flesh with every sort of position 
and persuasion. One thing was certain: 
There wasn’t any room left on the floor. 

The three of us went outdoors and en- 
tered the impromptu nudie colony. Peo- 
ple were fucking and sucking on the patio 
and in the pool, adding cum to chlorine. 
Heather took my hand and directed us to 
a spot in the grass. Dawn looked for a 
blanket, but soon scratched that idea: 
She preferred using me. “I can’t wait to 
ride your rod, mister,” she said. 

I stretched out on my back and waited. 
Heather’s juicy slot was above my face. 
She squatted and doused my nose and 
lips with snatch sauce before settling 
down. Hot pussy smothered me, and I 
started licking the honey from Heather’s 
love hole. Then I felt Dawn at my dingo. 
She teased the top of my flesh pole with 
boiling pussy and pushed down with a 
vengeance—a hard thrust that brought 
me high in her tight, clenching cunt. 


MINOXIDIL LOTION is the only treatment 
that can actually grow hair on a balding 
scalp. 

The story started in the early 1970s when 
scientists noticed that oral use of MINOXIDIL led 
to increased hair growth throughout the body. 
This led to the development of a topical 
MINOXIDIL LOTION designed to grow hair in one 
area alone—the scalp. 
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Dawn did it all, moving up and down on 
my greasy goober, while sobbing the 
whole time. 

Heather squirted the juice into my 
mouth, and I reached up to squeeze her 
bodacious tatas. She placed her hands 
atop mine as I pressed pleasure onto her 
fleshy frontal lobes. 

“Coming!” Heather screamed. 
coming in your mouth!” 

She pounded my head into the ground 
with a frontal-face assault of rocking 
poontang. Dawn laughed at the antics, 
and loosened up a little with her gash. 
The sexy young thing settled onto my lap, 
watching Heather hump herself into the 
Pacific. I clawed Heather's supple thighs, 
and never stopped using my tongue on 
her. Pretty soon the poonpuree was 
pouring down my throat with full force. 

Heather slid off me and kissed my 
sweaty forehead. “You’re damn good,” 
the beach bimbo told me. Then it was her 
turn to watch. I wanted Heather to see 
how well I swung the stick. Dawn could 
feel my rod ripping higher and higher in 
her hootch. I pumped steadily, feeling 
her twat muscles tightening. Dawn began 
to come, and I waited for her to peak. 
When her arms went limp and those blue 
eyes rolled in her head, I blasted high and 
tight a few final times. 
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THE ONLY BALDNESS REMEDY THAT REALLY works: 


The results of tests with MINOXIDIL LOTION 
were truly remarkable. Significant hair growth was 
observed after applying MINOXIDIL LOTION to the 
scalp in more than 90% of cases. Before long, the 
media began to pay attention to this new “miracle 
cure” for baldness and balding men were 
desperately trying to obtain it. 

In recent months the hair growth ability of 
MINOXIDIL LOTION has been featured on network 
TV shows and in newspapers such as THE NEW 
YORK TIMES and THE WALL STREET JOURNAL . 
These stories have documented that MINOXIDIL 
LOTION is highly effective in growing hair on the 
scalp and in preventing hair loss. 

We've been using MINOXIDIL LOTION for bald- 
ness at our clinic for the past 7 years. 


MINOXIDIL LOTION NOW AVAILABLE! 


Now you can obtain MINOXIDIL LOTION by filling out the Order Form below and sending us your check 
or money order (U.S. dollars only) payable to Or. John Harris. 
A one-ounce bottle of MINOXIDIL LOTION, which lasts for one month, costs $65.00. Four bottles 
cost $240.00. Twelve bottles (a one-year supply) cost only $650.00. 
Dr. John Harris 
RR#1, Box 63-7900 
Eldorado, Ontario, Canada 
KOK 1Y0 
Full money back guarantee if not satisfied for any reason. NOTE: Postage to Canada is 22 cents. 


Please send payment to: 


Name 
Address 
City 


Dawn collapsed on top of me, covering 
my face and neck with kisses. A minute 
later she rolled onto the grass, her gash 
belching sperm and pussy juice. Heather 
enjoyed the water-works display, and 
moved in on her friend's curly cunny. 
Heather then started to lap at the muff- 
milk, at the same time hoisting her hips 
skyward. I aimed my moisture-seeking 
missile at her pink tuna target and 
plunged into her hot hole. 

Sometime during the feverish fuck fes- 
tival, my cousin, Phil, strolled over and 
slapped me on the shoulder. He was glad 
I was having a good time, but reminded 
me to pace myself. The sun sets late in 
L.A. -R. J. 

Dayton, Ohio 


WATCHING US WANK 


I've been a fan of Alfred Hitchcook 
movies since I was a little girl. After Psy- 
cho, | couldn't shower for weeks without 
someone else in the house. My favorite 
Hitch flick of all time, though, has to be 
Rear Window. I really got off on the vo- 
yeurism aspect of that movie, as Jimmy 
Stewart’s character spies on his neigh- 
bors with his telephoto lens. Anyway, I 
want to share with fellow HUSTLER 

(continued on page 24) 


During this period, we've had remarkable 
success with MINOXIDIL LOTION. Our findings show 
that MINOXIDIL LOTION is almost 100% effective in 
growing hair on the scalp of men who have been 
balding for less than 4 years. It is less effective in 
men with baldness of longer duration. 

We've also found that MINOXIDIL LOTION can 
prevent hair loss in both men and women. a im- 
portant to understand that every- 
one—including women—suffer a 
progressive loss of scalp hair 
with advancing age. All older 
people have less hair than when 
they were young. Our studies have 
demonstrated that MINOXIDIL 
LOTION can prevent or reverse 
this age-related loss of hair. 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 
Oral Roberts 


How much would you pay to 
keep a TV evangelist alive? All 
we could muster for Oral 
Roberts was selection as Ass- 
hole of the Month, 

This self-healing hemor- 
rhoid on the bung of organ- 
ized religion told viewers of 
his syndicated show that he 
got a death threat from God. 
As the deadline neared, Oral 
reported he'd received a heav- 
enly reprieve, but that the 
contract is out until the gulli- 
ble flock coughs up $4.5 mil- 
lion that this cornhole for 
Christ insists is God’s ransom 
demand. 

A former faith healer who 
urged listeners to grab their 
radios to receive spiritual 
cures, Oral gave up laying on 
his greedy hands under fire 
from the medical community 
and mainstream religion. 
Oral couldn't lick em; so he 
joined ’em, jumping from 
humble Pentacostalism to up- 
per-crust Methodism, and 
opening a university and med- 
ical school. 

Although O.R’s name is on 
everything, he claims each 
brick and brad of his $250- 
million City of Faith in Tulsa 
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is God’s goods. In his book, 
Give Me That Prime-Time Reli- 
gion, Jerry Sholes notes that 
nearly all of Oral’s reported 
chit-chats with our Lord in- 
volved money. In one fund- 
raising discussion—backed 
with a promised cancer break- 
through—Jesus set the size of 
the donation and devised an 
installment plan. Oral can ac- 
cept Jesus’ Jewish traits the 
way he accepts board mem- 
berships from banks and 
other material institutions. 


This jabbering Jesus profi- 
teer’s pay-me-or-trade-me 
stance may stem from declin- 
ing income due to a drastic 
drop in TV followers. ORU’s 
God-ordered dental and law 
schools are silent, and the 
hospital regularly stands half - 
empty. 

The man who claims he 
spoke to a 900-foot-tall Jesus 
now wants scholarship funds 
for med students, who'll then 
become Third World mission- 
aries, spreading the kind of 


healing and hypocrisy learned 
at an institution where danc- 
ing is prohibited, but major 
NCAA recruiting violations 
got the basketball team a one- 
year probation. 

Oral’s latest holy head trip 
had one positive effect: Some 
TV stations have drawn the 
line at what borders on eccle- 
siastical extortion. Shows with 
the death threat were edited 
or replaced by brave broad- 
casters who saw not sermons 
but “hard-sell” fund-raising. 
All televised religithons de- 
serve such scrutiny. 

Sadly, Roberts pulled in as 
much as $160,000 a day after 
holding himself hostage on 
TV. No matter how foolish his 
claims, or that one wristful of 
his jewelry could finance a 
Third World clinic, Roberts’ 
monetary appeals strike the 
greed in mankind. Oral’s ser- 
monizing typically links finan- 
cial support of his enterprises 
with a potential trickle-down 
effect of success for his 
supporters. 

Assholes like Oral Roberts 
should trickle down the leg of 
society and get scraped off in 
the gutter once and for all. 


The Boneheads 
at Home 


es, it’s time for another visit with 
America’s most-loveable bachelor 
brothers, Dick and Peter Bone- 


head—even if they did come from “France.” 


This week, an encounter with a local Girl 
Scout troop leads to big trouble: Dick man- 
ages to keep a stiff upper lip but, as usual, 
Peter really blows his top. It’s hard to resist 
finding out what else is in their bag of 


tricks. 
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|} Hello? 
You prick! 

Oh, it’s you. 

I can still smell that 
shitty cologne you wear. 
I can't get it out of 

the sheets. 

So, what’cha doing? 
Nursing my rope burns, 
you asshole. You didn’t 
tell me you like to 
play rough. 

Sorry I didn't say goodbye; 

but you looked so cute, 

lying there unconscious like 
that, I didn’t have the heart 
to wake you, It was a night 

I'll never forget, my dear. 


Damn right, you won't. 


' the clap! 

f | You bitch, I'll kill you! 
C'mon, what’s a litile 
dose between friends? 

When I get over there, I'll 

give you some real bruises! 


Maniacs 
Unmasked 


At the recent annual 
HUSTLER Christmas 
bash, we managed to 


gather in one place the sick car- 
toonists whose works have 
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graced, or defaced, our pages 
for so long. They are, from left 
to right, Dwaine Tinsley, John 
Billette, Eric Decetis, George 
Trosley and Dan Collins. So, if 
one of these guys ever asks you 
to let him draw a sketch, you'll 
know what's up. 


hen you absolutely, 
positively have to get 
laid overnight, there's 


Sexpress Male, the airporn stud 
service that delivers right to 


ake up, all of you 
Sleepy housewives, 
and take a big bite out 


of life, with Dong King Dildo- 
nuts—it’s the sack snack for sa- 
distic cracks. Hubby been treat- 


your box. Don’t wake up with 
an empty slot—call the company 
that comes on time and keeps 
on coming. It sure beats licking 
stamps. 


ing you like shit lately? He'll 
think twice when he sees you 
dunk one of these babies in a 
steaming-hot cup of coffee. 
You'll appreciate the six deli- 
cious flavors, and he'll come to 
appreciate the Dildonut power 
of suggestion. 
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hese frames of an actual suicide pale next to roman- 

ticized special-effects violence seen nightly on television. 

Perhaps if, after warning what would be shown, newscasters had 
simply aired this half-second scene, the story would now be as buried as 
R. Budd Dwyer, the Pennsylvania State Treasurer who committed suicide at 
anews conference a day before he was to be sentenced to prison for fraud. 

The media’s obligation to be the objective eyes and ears of the publicisn't 
served when editors and news directors withhold facts—and video frames 
are as much fact as words or still photos. The media must decide which news 
items out of many each day merit space or air time, but the public deserves 
uncensored versions of the stories it gets. The fictional blood and gore on 
television makes a mockery of the flimsy excuse that the suicide was “too 
violent an act to broadcast into people’s homes.” 

Had the camera ignored reality in Vietnam, we might still be burying our 
boys in rice paddies; if the Challenger explosion had been blacked 
out, NASA might not have felt the heat that forged a new safety-con- 
scious space program. 

Sure, the facts hurt—ask Budd Dwyer. The horrified expression in his 
eyes as the gun goes off could do much to dissuade suicide—the 
unglamorous, real-life kind. The kind that leaves you dead. 
Those who couldn't see the uncut report on a hand- 
ful of television stations can see the left-out foot- 
age here, because HUSTLER will never 
shy away from the truth, or 
hide facts behind spine- 
less apologies. 


is Sweet Stuff! |'m Tammy and | have lots of hot, sweet stuff 
to offer you. Love to do it all, and know how to please 
with my hot body. Travel all over; so send stamps for fast reply. 


ur consumer-fraud di- 
vision noticed this ad in 
the “Contacts” column 


of a recent Club magazine. If 
you do decide to get in touch 
with “Tammy,” address your 
correspondence to the dead- 
letter office-that’s a photo of 
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porn actress Jennifer MacNeil, 
who committed suicide more 
than two years ago. 

Unless Tammy is ag? 
medium, you 

are unlikely 

to get a 

reply. 


t’s the ultimate in sexercise 
J[csisetcay=i Ben-Wa- 
Walkmate delivers a tune 
right to her poon. That's right, 
these state-of-the-art audio/vi- 
brators allow a horny jogger to 


not only listen to her favorite 
songs, but actually feel them 
throbbing in her crack as she 
hits the track. The Ben-Wa- 
Walkmate is cum-proof; so 
there’s no danger of fatal elec- 
tric shock during those high- 
speed climaxes. 


orget about fish. 
If you're a con- 
cerned parent 


and you want to feed 
your child a healthy and 
delicious snack that will 
go right to his or her 
head, there's nothing 
like good old gray matter 
on a stick. For hungry, 
discriminating youths, 
what could be a more in- 
telligent choice? 
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Everybody’s in Show Biz 
Council Grove, Kansas—Corky Wood- 
ward, the sheriff of Council Grove, has 
become quite a celebrity recently. It’s his 
sexual exploits that have made him fa- 
mous, ina 90-minute video that local folks 
call The Sheriff Rides Again. Woodward and 
his wife apparently were videotaping their 
sex play strictly for their personal viewing, 
but the absentminded sheriff forgot to re- 
move the tape when he returned the rent- 
ed camera and equipment. The next rent- 
er clearly knew he had a hit on his 
hands-some 200 copies of the tape are 
now in circulation. Woodward has re- 
fused to resign, despite the outrage of of- 
fended citizens. 


Strip Sleaze 


Denver, Colorado—You have to give credit 
for ingenuity to the aspiring flasher who 
called several women, identified himself 
as a stripper from the Chippendales night- 
club, and explained that they'd won a 


housecall from him as a prize in a drawing. 
None of the alleged “winners” allowed 
him to get very far with his act. One 16- 
year-old girl, who described the guy as 
“real scroungy,” refused to let him in. 
Chippendales management states that 
their performers don't make house calls. 


. * s . 
Avoiding Vericose Veins 
Brussels, Belgium—Participants at the Sec- 
ond World Congress of Whores held here 
received startling news at one assembly. 
Dr. Marjo Meyer of Amsterdam revealed 
that, in addition to unwanted pregnancies 
and sexually transmitted diseases, hookers 
commonly face another health risk—back 
problems. Meyer's conclusion stems from 
the position in which hookers spend most 
of their working hours. 


What a Pear 


London, England—Been looking for a 
cheap, tasty aphrodisiac lately? According 
to Britain’s Fresh Fruit and Vegetable Infor- 
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Porn From the Past 


Is there some dirty old smut just sitting around jour house? Why 
not share it with us at “Porn From the Past,” HUSTLER Maga- 
zine, 2029 Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-3054. We'll pay $ 150 for any picture used. Please en- 
close a self-addressed stamped envelope if you want your stuff 


mation Bureau, you need look no further than the common 
pear, which is supposedly responsible for the reputation of the 
Italians as passionate lovers. They've probably known the se- 
cret of the pear since Roman times. The average Italian eats 
about 42 pounds of pears a year, compared to three pounds 
for the average Brit. 


Tender Entrapment 


Norrkoping, Sweden—Militant feminists in Sweden have 
adopted a new tactic. They now dress up as streetwalkers, 
then take down the license plate numbers of men who solicit 
them. Through vehicle-registration records they can then 
obtain names and addresses, which “Big Sister” publishes on 
posters all over town. The director of the local battered-wives 
shelter, for one, isn’t knocked for a loop by the idea, because 
it might only add to the humiliation of wives whose husbands 
are cheating on them. 


Contributo WS ried Perna cry Sacra reader-sub- 
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Most Tasteless Cartoon 


paged cea y any origi 
nal Scieante pay envoniet an SASE is enclosed. For 
peopl trademarks andr copyrighted matratems on pictures, 
material (“items”) are only its 
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You've never seen so much for so little. 8 fantastic, fren- 
zied features, all complete for only $29.95 total. That's a 
cost of less than $3.75 each for 240 minutes of cream-in- 
your-jeans excitement, big name adult stars, big time fea- 
tured production. It's all here. And all yours. 


#XSF800 ; : l 
if ordered separately, Features are $9.95 each. 


4st Feature: #xsFso1 Candy Stripers And Candy Cheeks starring Sheri 
St. Claire, Jaime Gillis, Jean Silver and Tiffany Crystal 

2nd Feature: #xsFeo2 Taboo Twosomes starring Vannessa Del Rio, Ser- 

ena, Jesse St. Jaimes, Dorothey LeMay, Jaime Gillis and 

John Leslie. 

#XSF803 Fabulous TaTas rocquiy emda Nero, Kitty 

Nativity, Ooshy, Christy Cannons and Angie Sprinklers. 

#XSF804 China Dolls starring Christara Bennington, Mai 

Lind and Kyoko. 

#XSF805 The Story Of ON! starri 

Mitchell, Constance Many, Annette 

John Leslie. 

#XSF806 All American Women On Women starring Geor- 

gette Spelvine, Annette Heaven, Lisa Delewd, and Lori Sand- 

ers. 


3rd Feature: 
4th Feature: 


5th Feature: Sheri St. Claire, Sharon 


ven, Ron Jeremy and 
6th Feature: 


7th Feature: 4xsFs07 insatiable Blondes & Blacks starring Billy Dee, 


Big Black John, Veronica Hard, Sereka and Rhonda Joe. 


#XSF808 California Steamin’ starring Jennifer West, Gi 
Lind, Shanna Grand and Candy Sampler. ‘sad 


8th Feature: 


FABULOUS 
TAIAS 


wv 
Byvomen on i) 
Women 
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XGM-301 The Pleasure Pals—20 supersiars in 10 
featurettes (All Male). $19.95 

XMO-501 Voyeur's Oream—6 hunks going it 
alone. (All Male) $19.95 

XMP-504 Black On Biack—interracial cast of 70 
(All Male). $24.95 

XVH-238 Barroom Buddies—5 features: Bald 
Bubba, Co! Roommates, Black On White, more 
(All Male). $19.95 

XVH-237 Wet & Wild Stailions—Daniel Holt, Ger- 
ald the Giant, Blondie, (All Male). $24.95 

XVH-217 Autobiography Of A Flea—Jean Jen- 
nings & John C. Holmes. $24.95 

XGT-1'5 Women Who Love Women—-Rhonda Jo 
Petty, Monique Perry (All Female). $19.95 
XVH-232 Women in Passion—Vanessa, Jean 
Dalton, Tina Russel (All Femate) $24.95 

XBT-102 Women in Love—10 beauties in 5 hot 
featurettes (All Femaie) $19.95 

XGT-117 Paper Dolis—Cara Lott, Tina Marie, 
Linda Shaw (All Female) $19.95 

XGR-105 Lady Friends—Rachael and her sen- 
suous friends (All Femaie) $19.95 

XGT-108 Women’s Fantasies—Danielle, Annie 
Owen, K.C. Valentine (All Female) $19.95 

XEX-108 Star Women-—Seka, Lori Smith, Desiree 
Lane (All Female) $24.95 

XTV-101 Hot neti and ail her Danish 
friends (TV) $29.9: 

XTV-102 TV Orgy—Brigitte, Erick and company 
(TV) $29.95 

XBL-104 19 Best of Cabaliero—Best of Dixie Ray: 
Hollywood Star, Centerspread Girls, 17 more. $19.95 
XBL-101 Blockbuster Cinema Collection—Best 
of Debbie Does Dallas Ii, Amanda By Night, Seka's 
Fantasies, 14 more. $19.95 


‘ 
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XMV-14 —— Classics Collection—Best of 
Deep Throat, Devil in Miss Jones, 11 more. $24.95 
XBT-10 John Holmes Collection—5 featurettes of 
Big John with siraight & bi-beauties. $19.95 

XBT-8 Black on White Revue—4 interracial fea- 
turettes & one lily white. $19.95 

XCA-103 Best of Seka—Sizzling Seka in her leg- 
endary top films, $24.95 

XJP-103 Big Melons #1—7 featurettes with the 
most well-endowed ladies. $19.95 

XGR-106 Woman on Woman—Uschi & her lady 
friends in 4 erotic encounters. $19.95 

XMS-601 C. tin the Act—Juliet Anderson, 
John Seeman, Bridgette Leon. $19.95 
XMS-602 Remember Connie— John C. Holmes, 
Taylor Hines, Maria Tortuga. $19.95 

XMS-603 Upside Down—Gina Davis, Richard 
Bolla, Vera Quick. $19.95 

XMS-604 Dr. Yes—Gioria Hardy, Victoria Corsaw, 
David Shakford.$19.95 

XMS-606 The Coming of Joyce—Erica Haven, 
Deborah Penson, Bill ms. $19.95 

XMS-607 Sex Pageant—Jennifer West, John 
Holmes, Misty Dawn. $19.95 

XMS-901 Hot & Sexy—Annette Haven, Rhonda 
Jo Petty, Jaime Gillis. $24.95 

XMS-902 Menage a Trois—Mai Lin, John Holmes, 
Seka. $24.95 

XMS-903 Oral Delights—Seka, John Holmes, An- 
nette Haven. $24.95 

XMS-913 Potpourri of Sex—Seka, Annette Ha- 
ven, John Holmes. $24.95 

XMS-914 Isle of Lesbo——Susan Hart, Kay Parker, 
Heather Wayne (All Girl). $24.95 

XMS-915 Fantasy Dreams—Cara Lott, Bunny 
Bleu, Paul Thomas. $19.95 
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| Private Showcase Video DeptWMH712, PO. Box 4357, Springdale, CT 06907 
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Sirs: | have enclosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information, Please rush 
me the items marked below under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE. (State residents add sales tax.) 


Please indicate 1] VHS or 1) Beta 


| dociare that | am an adult, 21 years of age or over. | am these 
oriented mater my use in my gwn home and will not sell the material or tur 
nish ito minors. [believe tha! my as well asthe US. 
allow an adult citizen to view of read anything, inctuding sexually explicit material 
Signature 

Mc. Mrs. Miss Ms. 

Address 

City 

State Zip 

CIM.C. ()Visa Exp. date 

Account # 


Bank or Org. issuing card 
Void outeade US. and where prohibited by law 
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X-RATED 
FILMS 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which films 
are ripoffs and which ones aren't. 
HUSTLER'’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 


we'll continue to keep you abreast of 


the latest adult-film releases, and 
also do our best to spur porn pro- 
ducers on to even better productions. 


Unveiled 


Three-Quarters Erect. Pro- 
duced by Suze Randall; di- 
rected and written by Victor 


Nye; starring Krista Lane, Erica 
Boyer, Mike Horner, Jake Scott, 
Alexis Greco, Patti Petite, Jason 
Riley, Taija Rae, Billy Dee, Fran- 
cois Papillon and Nikki Knights. 
Running time: 80 minutes. 
Unveiled is one of those films 
that has a story riddled with con- 
tradictions, has unclear situa- 
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Krista Lane tongues national treasure Erica Boyer’s torso in Unveiled. 


tions and noticeably cuts some 
corners to save on budget—and 
then convinces us to disregard 
these faults by giving us Alexis 
Greco in lingerie, Patti Petite 
wrapping her esophagus around 
a cock, Krista Lane screwing her 
head off and Erica Boyer. Period. 
Boyer has made hundreds of vid- 
eos, but few films—any chance to 
see this national treasure on the 
big screen shouldn't be missed. 

The plot revolves around two 
lawyer buddies (Mike Horner 
and Jake Scott) who, bored with 
their wives (Lane and Boyer), tit- 
illate their libidos with new nook- 
ie. (Here’s one of the contradic- 
tions: The men justify their 
cheating by saying that their 
wives are frigid or chronic head- 
ache sufferers, but every time we 
see the women, they’re horny and 
ready for action.) 

Horner gets his rocks off—in an 
excellently photographed scene— 
with hooker Petite, who gives him 
a sizzling blowjob and a truly in- 
spiring fuck. Scott puts the make 
on his gorgeous secretary (Gre- 
co) by asking out of the blue if 
she'll take off her skirt so he can 
see her butt “unencumbered.” 
Greco agrees to Scott's request, 
but won't give in to his next re- 
quest—to bone her box—unless 
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Hooker Patti Petite’s cunt is Unveiled by cheatin’ Mike Horner. 


he wears a condom. Afterward, 
rather than toss the used rubber 
in the trash where the office jani- 
tor might find it, Scott slips the 
scumbag into his coat pocket for 
disposal later. Naturally, he for- 
gets, and Boyer finds it. 

This discovery leads to a chain 
of events that includes a steamy 
femme-fuck between Boyer and 
Lane, wife-swapping and the la- 
dies’ revenge in a swing club 
where masks are part of the un- 
dress code: The disguised wives 
fuck a couple of studs under their 
husbands’ noses, then give the 
drooling barristers the fuck of 
their lives, tie them up, unmask 
and set off to find more cock 
while the helpless hubbies howl. 

Except for a butt-fuck that’s 
too shadowy to see, the camera 
work is state-of-the-art erotic, 
and the close-ups are riveting. 
The acting is fairly good, and the 
sex is consistently hot. The mov- 
ie’s story is its main weakness, but 
with Erica slamming those tits 
around, you'll probably lose 
track of the plot... the time... 
maybe even your name. 


-Doug Oliver 
Dirty Dreams 


‘4 Three-Quarters Erect. Pro- 
duced and directed by Je- 
rome Bronson; written by 
Will Kelly; starring Stacey Dono- 
van, Eric Edwards, Amber Lynn, 
Paul Thomas, Tracey Adams, Jerry 
Butler, Elaine Southern, Peter 
North, Kristara Barrington, Rick 
Savage, Penny Morgan, Tom Byron, 
Jessica Wylde and Randy West. 
Running time: 80 minutes. 
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Dirty Dreams is about magazine 
publishers Eric Edwards and Sta- 
cey Donovan's plan to increase 
circulation—and thus save the 
mag—by offering a big-bucks 
prize for the best sex fantasy. 
Though the theme is overused, 
Dirty’s nine sex scenes keep 
things moving, and the fantasies 
are refreshingly inventive, well- 
photographed bone-builders. 
During the plot setup, Dono- 
van and Edwards deliver a rather 
routine fuck, immediately fol- 
lowed by a more-energetic hump 
by Paul Thomas and Amber Lynn 
(who later bestows a blowjob 
worthy of her name on Thomas). 
Things move into high gear 
with the first fantasy: Monster- 
meat Peter North has hiked so 


many miles into the back country, 
he’s forced to camp out over- 
night. With the eerie sound of 
wolves howling nearby, North 
beds down and falls asleep. A 
wolf approaches and magically 
changes into a girl (Elaine South- 
ern) who wakens North with a 
kiss and a BJ. Southern wolfs 
down his semi-hard cock—she 
doesn’t do quite so well when he's 
fully erect, but A for effort—rides 
him to an explosive climax and 
then disappears. 

In one of the hottest encoun- 
ters, secret agent Rick Savage ab- 
ducts Kristara Barrington and 
searches her for a document he 
thinks she’s concealing. He slips 
two fingers deep in her pussy and 
spreads them wide as he drives 
them in and out of her hole while 
tonguing and fingering her clit. 

Another high-voltage scene 
opens with Jessica Wylde riding 
nude on horseback, her firm, sili- 
cone-packed tits immobile, cleav- 
ing the air as her mount canters 
across the countryside. She dis- 
covers Randy West, who’s on his 
back, naked and spread-eagled 
with wrists and ankles tied to 
stakes. She dismounts as he 
pleads for help, but instead of un- 
tying him she roto-tills his dick 
with her cunt, then rides off leav- 
ing him the way she found him. 

All the fantasies have humor- 
ous or twist endings, but the fun- 
niest scene in the film is a visual 
joke. Jerry Butler, nude, furious- 
ly fucking Tracey Adams with his 
loafers on—a hilarious parody of 
the bizarre porn convention that 
requires women to have sex with 
high heels on whether they're on 


Dirty Dreams’ Elaine Southern gives sleeping Peter North a reason to get up. 


a bed or a packing crate. 

Dirty Dreams has some prob- 
lems—it just stops rather than 
ends, for example—but overall it’s 
a highly enjoyable, sensuously 
lensed, funny, raunch-free-but- 
sexy flick. See it with someone 
you'd love. -D. 0. 


Two at Once 


Half Erect. Produced by 
o~ Tanagra Productions; di- 

rected and written by Pat- 
rick Aubin; starring Richard Alan, 
Luci Doll, Gail Andre, Cathy Stew- 
art, Phillipe Gaspard, Karine 
Stephan, Brigitte La Haye and 
Karen Allen. Running time: 80 
minutes. 

This French import has been 
bumming around Europe for the 
past eight years and is just now 
turning up over here. Though 
fairly conventional sexually, Two 
at Once is interesting for its new 
faces, its many exterior locations 
and sexual performances that 
don’t entirely seem to be perfor- 
mances. Other than the males 
being uncircumcised, and the ob- 
vious fact that it was shot in 
France, Two could pass for any of 
the countless raincoater epics 
made here in the late 1970s. 

There’s not much plot: Rich- 
ard Alan is driving to his home on 
the coast and has a variety of sex- 
ual encounters along the way. 
First, he picks up hitchhikers 
Luci Doll and Gail Andre. Of 
course, it’s always been Alan’s 
dream to make it with two girls at 
the same time. When Doll slides 
her fingers into his fly, he has a 
pretty good idea that his dream is 
about to come truc. They check 
into a hotel and the horny girls 
whip out the Frog’s log and make 
him happy for picking them up. 

Resuming his journey without 
the girls, Alan next rescues Cathy 
Stewart, who's fleeing from 
rough-looking Phillipe Gaspard. 
After losing Gaspard, Alan pulls 
off the road for an explanation 
and a cigarette. Stewart takes the 
cigarette from his lips, inserts it 
in her pussy, then back between 
his lips—a sure sign that Alan is 
about to get fucked again. 

Next he stops for Brigitte 
La Haye (the Seka of France), 
who's having car trouble, and 
winds up in a throbbing threeway 
with La Haye and a maid (Karine 
Stephan) at yet another hotel 
while the car’s being repaired. 

Alan runs into Doll and Andre 
again, and again gives them a lift 
to the seashore where he, the 
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girls and his wife (Karen Allen) 
fuck pretty much nonstop to the 
end of the film. The final fourway 
has a rather novel moment: 
While Alan is humping his wife, 
Doll straps a dildo to his right 
buttock; then she and Andre take 
turns impaling their pussies on 
the thrusting vinyl dick. 

Two at Once is an enjoyable lit- 
tle flick that will appeal mainly to 
those who like European porn 
and group sex, and who want to 
relive those raincoat years. —D. O 


Mouth 


Watering 


Three-Quarters Erect. Pro- 
‘4 duced by Ed Leonard and 
Thomas Paine; directed and 
written by Thomas Paine; starring 
Taija Rae, Tracey Adams, Herschel 
Savage, Tony Martino, Eric Ed- 
wards, Paul Thomas, Roger Scor- 
pio, Shone Taylor and Buck Adams. 
Running time: 105 minutes. 
Though he has only a few films 
under his belt, Thomas Paine is 
already being recognized as a 
major director of couples films. 
Most couples-oriented movies 
try so hard not to offend the la- 
dies in the audience, they end up 
insulting them with sappy, boring 
stories, turgid declamation in- 
stead of acting, tepid couplings 
that pass for romantic sex—and, 
usually, too few sex scenes. 
Paine’s films, on the other hand, 
are carefully crafted, intelligent 
productions that feature per- 
formers who can act and scripts 
that allow them to, He doesn’t 
skimp on the sex either. 


Taija Rae's Mouth Watering tits put the squeeze on her dream lover's dick. 


This latest Paine opus gets off 
to a flying start with one of the 
most intriguing and erotic sex 
scenes of the year: Luscious Taija 
Rae, reclining ona bed, is carried 
to a ceremonial spot by loin- 
clothed slaves. When the slaves 
set the bed down and depart, 
Tony Martino appears and pro- 
ceeds to fuck Rae to the exotic ac- 
companiment of primitive 
chants. When Martino climaxes 
in volleys of cum, the scene cuts 
to a moaning Rae asleep in an or- 
dinary bed beside Herschel Sav- 
age. The goddess being boffed by 
a hunk was all a dream—and the 
light on the nightstand reveals 
the dreamer to be a fat slob! 

The next day Rae enrolls ina 
weight-loss clinic, where she 


Seductive Karine Stephan is only one of the new faces in Two at Once. 
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meets and befriends another 
fatty (Tracey Adams). After the 
two shed a couple of tons of flab 
(all this is done well, with makeup 
and latex body casts), they start 
making up for lost time by screw- 
ing nearly every man they meet. 
Rae dumps her boyfriend (Sav- 
age) for a sex-filled lifestyle, and 
after working her way through 
Eric Edwards, Paul Thomas, 
Shone Taylor and Buck (Mr. Bad) 
Adams, she meets Martino-—the 
man of her dreams—at a swing 
party. Their encounter is as tend- 
er and erotic as the opening 
scene, which leads Rae to expect 
something more than the brush- 
off she receives from the sated, 
narcissistic Martino. 

Depressed and remembering 
that when she was fat men liked 
her for Aer and not just for her 
body, Rae is about to hit the 
doughnuts when Adams (who's 
also been busy with Thomas, 
Roger Scorpio and Savage) in- 
forms her that Savage is still wild 
about her. So, yes, she goes back 
to her old boyfriend, leaving 
Adams to face the doughnuts. 

The excellent script is funny 
and insightful, the special effects 
(the girls’ fat faces and torsos and 
the giant pizza that haunts them) 
are a definite plus, the acting is 
terrific and Rae and Adams have 
seldom looked better. The draw- 
backs are that as good as the sex 
is, it’s all really straightforward 
stuff—mainly boy/girl and no 
kink, unless you call a threeway 
kinky-and Rae and Adams are 
the only women who fuck in this 
film. Mouth Watering is definitely 
one for the ladies. -D. O. 


ON THE 
CIRCUIT 


This column fists and rates erotic films re- 
viewed in past issues of HUSTLER and 
HUSTLER's EROTIC VIDEO GUIDE. The 
Jilms below may be showing at a theater in your 
neighborhood, or available on videocassettes 


LR Fully Erect 


Devil in Miss Jones III 
Devil in Miss Jones IV 
Star Angel 

Wild Things 

Wild Things I 


[q Three-Quarters Erect 


1001 Erotic Nights, Pt. Il 
Angels of Passion 

Climax 

Dark Angel 

Double Standards 

Every Woman Has a Fantasy, Part Il 
Getting Personal 

Lovers Lane 

Make Me Want It 

Peeping Tom 

Play Me n, Vanessa 
The Ecstasy Girls II 

The Oddest Couple 
Thought You'd Never Ask 
Ultimate Lover 


i Half Erect 


Beverly Hills Cox 

Beyond Desire 

Bi Bi Love 

Careful, He May Be Watching 
Caught From Behind 6 
Corporate Affairs 

Crazy With the Heat 
Female Aggressors 

Harem Girls 

Lust on the Orient Xpress 
Sex Loose 

69th Street Vice 

The Comeback of Marilyn 
The Red Garter 

Working Girls 


One-Quarter Erect 


Behind The Green Door: The Sequel 
Sexline 

Sexually Altered States 

Some Kind of Woman 

Suzie Superstar II 

Tasty 


GE] orally Limp 


Down and Out in New York City 
Showdown 


PORNPOURRI 


Edited by Doug Oliver 


Adult entertainment has diversified. Videotapes produced exclusively for 
home viewing are now being manufactured and can be purchased at this 
country’s nearly 50,000 video stores, or through scores of mail-order compa- 
nies. To help you sort out the best from the rest, HUSTLER provides these 
capsule reviews of the newest X-rated home videos, as well as the latest 
happenings in the world of erotic entertainment. 


The Brothers 
Grime: 
X-Rated 


Cart oons 

| & 
(Excalibur Films) The best thing 
about these two sexually explicit 
cartoons from the Brothers Grime 
is that the sex moves the plot along 
and makes more sense than many 
live-action videos. The animation 
is comparable to anything found 
on Saturday-morning TV (though 
the content is certainly not kiddie- 
fare), and in many ways—music, 
story, dialogue—the production is 
better. There are two stories on 
this cassette, Search for Uranus and 
Gonad the Barbarian. Search, a Star 
Wars-esque thriller, features evil 
creatures and torturous bondage. 
The more lighthearted Gonad, a 
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space-age spoof of the old televi- 
sion series Get Smari, is filled with 
all the elements of a first-class spy 
flick, including gadgets such as the 
Dildorian sword that emits a sticky 
fluid that disables adversaries for 
nine months. So treat yourself to 
some great late-night viewing 


Black to the Future: Three big boners rain raunch on radiant Tish Ambrose. 
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from the Grime Bros. Who says 
cartoons are only for kids? 
—Scott Mallory 


Black to the 


Future 
@ 4 


(Vidco) No, this video is not about 
a nookie-mad Negro ebony-stick- 
ing a swarm of 2Ist-century sin- 
sirens. Black to's setup is a phone- 


fantasy service run_ by 
outer-space cadets researching 
human sexuality on Earth. 


Human sexuality in this reality 
hinges upon the woman-submis- 
sive, gaping-mouth facial cum- 
shot. There's no arguing with 
that. Likewise, there’s no arguing 
the superhuman sexuality of Tish 
Ambrose in the opening seg- 
ment, a three-dude gang-bang 
that includes a black-dicking of 
her back door (by Robbie Dee, 
the tape’s only dark dork) and 
ends with a ring of three blasting 
boners raunching Tish’s radiant 
countenance. There is some ar- 
gument with the general fucking- 
energy level (Melissa Melendez 
seems patient, at most, while re- 
ceiving extended penetration 
from Frank James), and there are 
quarrels to pick over long-dis- 
tance shots and the stream of bad 
jokes. Once you've seen Black to 
the Future, it will forever be a part 
of your past. -—Christian Shapiro 


Diamond 


Collection 


Volume 77 
&# € 


(Cinderella Distributors) Upon 
viewing Diamond Collection 77, 
the dedicated consumer of porn 
may get a nagging suspicion that 
he’s seen it all before—and then 
experience difficulty remember- 
ing where he first saw any of 
these five clips, not due to memo- 
ry loss caused by continuous 
palm work, but because few of 
the scenes are particularly mem- 
orable. Mark Jennings jagging 
Joanne Storm is something a 
penis should stand up and take 
note of, primarily because Storm 
is now so seldom seen, and never 
in such great sucking-pretty 
shape. The same can be said for 
the two fucks of buxom blond 
bimbette Lisa Lake: These are 
probably not the best two scenes 
of her career (for one thing, 
they're marred by murky light- 


Diqmoud Collection 


ee 


ing), but where else is the dedi- 
cated dick-mauler going to see 
her? The closing sample of nos- 
talgic crass carnality has long- 
haired Eric Edwards in a garish 
mid-70's living room, standing a 
bimbo on her head and cram- 
ming cock into her asshole while 
she holds her cunt open. Two 
other segments, a lesbo labe-lick 
and a flaccid fourway, are basical- 
ly forgettable, and one sequence 
listed on the box is absent from 
the tape. Still, we should thank 
the Diamond Collection folks for 
these memories that will soon slip 
beyond recall. -C.S. 


Traci Who? 


(Adult Video Corporation) The year 
is 1991, and President Meese is 
pushing through Congress a 
“Grab your dong, go to prison” 
bill he hopes will rid the country 
of perversion. To ensure the bill's 
passage, he sends a team of 
agents, armed with electronic 
surveillance equipment, to moni- 
tor the nation’s sex habits. So 
much for cute ideas. What this 
tape turns out to be isa fancy way 


MAY HUSTLER 


of stringing sex scenes from 
other videos together to make 
one awful, insulting tape. This is 
porn at its worst. And the title isa 
rip-off too, using recent head- 
lines about a certain sex per- 
former to gather its own notices. 
The maddening thing is that the 
sex scenes are hot and enjoyable 
in their original form. But here, a 
ridiculous voice-over by the 
agents—we mostly hear inane 
drivel about how excited the 
agents are getting and their in- 
tent to eat microwave pizza— 
takes the sexual energy out of 
them. On top of that, the original 
sound of the scenes is seldom 
used. Instead, the viewer is treat- 
ed to technically inferior dub- 
bing of obviously uninterested 
moans and groans. The music is 
bad too. Stay away from this one 
like it was jailbait. -S, M. 


Candy 
Stripers, 


Part Ill 
® i 


FunST THEY 
MAKE THE E05. 


THEN THEY 
MAKE THE PATENTS 


(Arrow) If you like sleazy, cheap- 
looking sets, muddy lighting, pa- 
thetic acting and homely New 
York girls, you'll love Candy Strip- 
ers Il. Miles from 1985's decent 
Candy Stripers I] and light years 
from Bob Chinn’s classic origi- 
nal, this sexvid is Candy Stripers in 
name only, Siobhan Hunter and 
Nina Preta play a pair of strip- 
pers who become stripers when 
the local nurses go on strike. At 
the request of the bespectacled 
Dr. Glickman (Eric Monti)—who 
met the girls while getting a blow- 
job in their club one night— 
Hunter and Preta change uni- 
forms and take their talents to 
the hospital, where it isn’t long 
before they're fucking the pa- 
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tae Month 
(02 Weeke- 


Directed by Robert McCallum. 

Starring Barbara Dare, Jerry Butler, John Leslie, 
Keisha, Joey Silvera, Siobhan Hunter, Nikki 
Knights, Dana Dylan, Tom Byron and Jon 
Martin. 

Never mind that /0% Weeks is shamelessly mel- 
odramatic, occasionally unintentionally hilari- 
ous and sports a couple of tepid fucks. The ex- 
tensive outdoor location shooting, high 
production values, generally good script and 
emphasis on romance—while still being packed 
with sex—make this a natural for the couples 
audience. But the presence of Barbara Dare in 
more than her usual one or two sex scenes re- 
ally compensates for 10/4's flaws. Based on the 
mainstream film of similar title, this video is 
about the passionate love-at-first-sight rela- 
tionship between Kyle (Jerry Butler) and Ash- 
ley (Dare) that terminates suddenly after 10% 
weeks when the affair becomes too kinky for 
Ashley. (Though Butler with a hand mirror 
strapped to his forehead, forcing Dare to 
watch herself while he fucks her is one of those 
unfortunate touches that’s more ridiculous 
than kinky.) When a stranger (Nikki Knights) 
walks in while Kyle is humping Ashley and an- 
nounces that she’s Kyle’s wife and—at Kyle's in- 
sistence—joins in, it doesn’t sit too well with 


Ashley, but she goes along. Ash- 
ley gets her revenge by engineer- 
ing a surprise fourway between 
herself and three “siblings” 
(Dana Dylan, Tom Byron and Jon 
Martin), and forces Kyle to 
watch. But the real surprise 
comes when Dylan straps on a 
dildo and rams it up Butler’s 
ass—a fairly effective way toenda 
relationship. Dare is spectacular. 
f Whether with a cock or clit in her 
mouth, being double-teamed or 
going one-on-one with Butler, 
her wanton sexuality will bring 
milky tears spurting from ol’ Mr. 
One-Eye-in 10% minutes. 

—D. O. 


RS Se 
After 10 weeks Barbara Dare brutally terminates her affair with Jerry Butler. 
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tients left and right. Sexwise, 
Stripers LIT only shines briefly. In 
one scene, Barbie Dahl! is double 
penetrated by Monti and Ken 
Dahl in the tape’s hottest climax. 
Elsewhere, Preta and Andrea 


Sutton perform a lesbo lick-off 


that’s slightly better-than-aver- 
age. For the most part, however, 
Stripers is just one more cheapo 
video with little else than a great 
name going for it. —Sam Lowry 


Oral Majority 
y 


(Western Visuals) There is no de- 
nying that Jerome Tanner is a 


JON US_..CN THE ULTIMATE EROTIC KAURNET! 


master at shooting cocksuckers, 
just as there is no denying that 
Erica Boyer, Angel, Heather 
Wayne, Tanya Foxx and the other 
girls of Oral Majority are master 
cocksuckers. These two facts, 
combined with the mastery that 
such studs as Tom Byron, Peter 


SEX VIDEO 
RATING GUIDE 


*eee¢ 


Supenor, Delivers fullest satisfaction 


— = _ 
Above average. Hard-on material 


~ = 
Standard video fare. Has moments. 


Little to recommend. Desperation time. 


North and Steve Powers have of 
shooting on cocksuckers, give 
this Tanner compilation tape an 
undeniable rod-rousing appeal. 
Along with splatter-sticky blow- 
jobs, the 14 clips of Majority in- 
clude bits of cuntlapping, a tit- 
fuck and some regular and dual 
intercourse. Paul Thomas and 
Careena Collins act as commen- 
tators, giving mildly annoying ex- 
pert insight and providing intro- 
ductions between clips. Despite 
the brevity of some of these 
scenes and the fact that they're 
broken up by nonerotic talk, 
chances are that if you watched 
them with Careena Collins at 
your side, you'd try to slip your 
salami into her mouth before 
they were over. -C. S. 


The Year of the 


Sex Dragon 
(Paradise Visuals) Tiffany Storm, 
the operator of a Chinatown 


Tiffany Storm gets more than rich from operating a brothel in Sex Dragon. 
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Harlem Candy, due at the end of March, is the third entry in the 
HUSTLER Video line. Award-winning director Henri Pachard-armed 
with his trademark toilet scene-took a crack at this production and 


massage parlor, is convinced bya 
series of cock eruptions to turn 
her aboveboard no-sex business 
into a profitable house of prosti- 
tution. A pair of convincing argu- 
ments for marketing nookie are 
Miki Kurosawa, the Japanese 
Nikki Charm, and Ronnie Dick- 
sen who, after inspiring Peter 
North to shoot streams of spunk 
along her entire body, stuffs two 
staffs simultaneously into her 
twat. Storm herself is less than 
exceptionally beautiful, but she 
sure can make guys come fast— 
proven by her quick fuck of Sasha 
Gabor and speedy dual sap-suck- 
ing of North and Don Fernando, 
who blast onto opposite sides of 
her face and breasts. Unfortu- 
nately, there are some routinely 
uninspired schtups, and Kuro- 


rounded up delicious bitches 
Amber Lynn, Lois Ayres, Angel 
Kelly, Shanna McCullough, 
Nina DePonca, Tiffany Storm 
and Honey Malone to be drib- 
bled in chocolate and creamed 
by an assortment of black and 
white studs that includes Field 
Marshal Bradley, Herschel Sav- 
age and Ray Victory. “! tried to 
get Mary See for a cameo,” 
claimed Pachard, “but she 
wouldn't leave her fudge unat- 
tended." Something tells us 
that fudge-tending will not be 
overlooked on this tape. 


sawa is, sadly, insufficiently used, 
which makes Year of the Sex Drag- 
on drag on in a few places. —-C. S. 
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Amber Says: : - 


AWARD WINNERS NEWCOMERS: 


J ‘& 


WHITE 
 Y CHICKS 
- “4 ie, SLINK & KINK: 
A Va SUPERSTARS OF SEX CASSETTE! 


VCA 


CHOCOLATE THUNDER REARS IN GEAR: 


LOW, LOW PRICES: 
Only $39.95 each; Any 3 or more only $29.95 each; 
Any ten or more only $24.95 each! 
Every Tape 100% Guaranteed Against Technical Defects! 


Send Me The Following Full Length Videotapes: 
Rush To: A ye Bat cies Bahn ae 
AV 7 WN a ae lies, oes O1 D2 O3 04 Os O6 07 08 9 10 
ee NN Chatsworth, CA 91311-6089 Jn O12 013 014 015 116 17 218 
SA/MASTERCARD ACCEPTED 3 ich cg 7am 
vi ‘ 
Call 8 a.m.-6 p.m. PST Mon.-Fri. | | Prefer BETA VHS 
1-800-458-4336 1-818-993-5858 
(Toll Free) (In Calif.) 
Card No. 


Exp. Date:_ 


PRICES: 
Only $39.95 each; 3 or more only $29.95 each; 
Any ten or more only $24.95 each!! 


. Signature. | hereby certity | am 21 years of age or older and desire 
Shipping: $3 for ist tape; $1 each thereafter to receive sexually oriented material for my own use 


HOT LETTERS (continued from page 10) 


LETTERS readers a Rear Window-type 
experience I had recently. 

I live in a lower East-side Manhattan 
apartment complex with an enclosed 
courtyard. My living-room window looks 
out onto the yard, where I can easily peer 
into my neighbors’ windows across the 
way. I spend plenty of time checking 
them out. The people in our complex 
aren't shy, traipsing around in front of 
their windows in all states of undress. I 
think they're all exhibitionists. Watching 
strangers screwing or taking off their 
clothing should make me feel guilty, but 
it doesn’t. Since my divorce from my hus- 
band, I don’t go out much, and it’s cheap- 
er than going to the movies. 

There’s one couple in particular that 
really turn me on. They go at it almost 
every night on a big couch in their living 
room, not even bothering to pull down 
the shades! I've gotten off fingering my- 
self while watching them boff on more 
than one ocassion. 

One night last month, bored as usual 
with the crap on TV, I took my regular 
viewing spot in my darkened living room, 
then proceeded to peel off my panties 
while catching the usual late-show schtup 
across the courtyard. But to my surprise, 
I saw a strange man in my favorite cou- 
ple’s apartment lying on the floor watch- 
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ing the tube. The man and woman I'd 
been watching for weeks must have 
moved. This was the new tenant. 

I cursed my luck until I realized two 
things: The guy was wearing the briefest 
of bikini shorts, and he was a supremely 
handsome, well-built hunk. I quickly 
grabbed a pair of binoculars in order to 
focus in on this sexy stranger. By the glow 
from his TV set, I could see that he had a 
terrific hard-on inside his shorts. I 
checked to see what he was watching. It 
turned out to be some sexy Italian flick 
with a lot of unclothed actors and actress- 
es. I swung my glasses back to the guy and 
stared at his tool. It was growing. My 
mouth watered as I watched his pecker 
poke over the top of his briefs. 

My free hand went immediately to my 
naked nookie. I ran my fingers through 
my silky pubic patch before putting a 
couple of digits up my crack. I finger- 
frigged myself furiously for several min- 
utes, and was rewarded with a spine- 
tingling orgasm. 

When I looked over across the court- 
yard, I got another thrill: The guy was 
now slowly stroking his one-eyed snake 
while watching the fuck-flick. Suddenly, I 
had an idea. I knew the phone number to 
that apartment, since I'd spoken to the 
previous couple several times about our 


s ee . 
“Marlene, you're a crazy, fucked-up bitch . . . | admire that in a woman!” 


community crime-watch program. I di- 
aled the number, hoping it hadn’t been 
changed yet. My heart started beating 
faster when I saw the guy across the yard 
pick up the phone! 

“Hello,” he said. 

“Listen carefully,” I began. “I live in 
the apartment directly across the court- 
yard from you. I’ve been watching you 
for the past half-hour. You've got the 
most gorgeous body I’ve ever seen, and I 
just finished masturbating while staring 
at your beautiful boner. I’m right over 
here.” 

With that I turned on a small lamp on 
an end table so he could see me. “Wait a 
minute, don’t go away,” he said over the 
phone. He left the room for a second and 
then returned with his own pair of binoc- 
ulars! He picked up the receiver, saying, 
“Oh, yeah. You’re not bad yourself. Do 
something for me.” 

With a wicked grin, I picked up the 
dildo I always use on myself and slowly 
pushed the tip of it past my pussy lips. My 
naughty neighbor responded by pulling 
his bikini briefs all the way off. He stood 
there with his big beef stick waving in the 
breeze, then began to slowly massage it. I 
pushed the plastic penis substitute all the 
way up my snatch and started to fuck my- 
self as my “date” choked his chicken. 

The sight of his gorgeous cock flesh in- 
spired me as I shoved the dildo in and out 
with long, slow strokes. I felt like the dirt- 
iest, most shameless bitch on the planet— 
and I loved the feeling. 

My mouth fell open, and I licked my 
lips while looking directly into the hand- 
some stranger’s eyes. 

We were both getting off on our public 
display of passion, which was plainly visi- 
ble to anyone in the courtyard or one of 
the other apartments, but we were too 
crazed to care. My flaps were on fire as I 
crammed the dildo into my dripping gash 
faster and faster. I dropped the phone as 
I frigged myself, and the handsome hunk 
across the way did the same. Even with- 
out my field glasses I could tell he was in 
ecstasy. I saw him suddenly tense up and 
then orgasm. 

His ropy, creamy cum shot out of his 
cock and spurted in a high arc onto the 
window. I was amazed at the amount of 
semen he sprayed. Seconds later, I came 
too, my snatch spunk drenching the 
dildo. 

Since then we've performed for each 
other often, and it’s only a matter of time 
before one of us initiates a move toward 
real physical contact. 

C.T. 
Manhattan, New York 


Send your Hot Letters to HUSTLER, 2029 
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shimmers with warmth and sensuality. 
The Swedes are, as usual, in the grip of a kind of serene summer madness. | stand high up on 
Vasterbron-a bridge that joins two of the city’s many islands—and look down on Smedsudds park and 
beach, where thousands of practically naked Stockhoimers bask worshipfully in the longed-for sun. Under the 
bridge behind me, on the small island of Langholmen, are slightly fewer people doing the same thing-completely 
nude. This is in the heart of the city. 

Scandinavians—and Swedes especially-are a strange people. The sun seems to unhinge them and has a partic- 
ularly ruinous effect on their morals. After spending two-thirds of the year heavily wrapped in thick clothing to 
shield them from the dark, cold winter as they make their way along snow-covered streets, they appear, when 
summer comes, to lose all inhibitions. Stockholm has arguably the most beautiful women in the world: When sum- 
mer comes, they just throw away their clothes. Happy and unembarrassed, they lie about in the city’s parks, along 
its quays and beaches, willingly, even joyfully, revealing their beautiful nude bodies. At most, they retain a small 
patch of cloth between their legs. But this is far from the rule. 

On this lovely June day the city not only shimmers with heat, it also simmers with sex. The sun makes Swedes 
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The two perform a modest lesbian live show onstage. 
Casually passing Stockholmers show no shock at all. 


not only tanned, but hot and sexy as well. 

That's all they seem to talk about; it’s 
on everybody's mind. The newspapers 
are filled with sex. The police have just 
broken up yet another exclusive callgirl 
ring. There are rumors that a number of 
top politicians were on the customer 
lists. 

I enjoy this situation more than most. 
Naked Stockholm lies at my feet. The 
newspaper headlines about the secret sex 
lives of Swedish politicians are largely the 
result of a book I'd recently published. 
It’s on the counter and in the windows of 
every bookshop in the city-the hottest 
item of conversation in summer 
Stockholm. 

Now I know where to take Norman, my 
old buddy from Cleveland, Ohio, after I 
meet him at Stockholm’s Arlanda airport 
in a couple of hours. 

First, I'll take him to Smedsudds beach 
and then Langholem Island. He can get 
to know Swedish women there the way 
God created them. 

Norman, however, is impatient. He 
can’t wait until the sun is high in the 
Stockholm sky again. He wants to go out 


right away that night to find out if there’s 
a shred of truth in what I've told him 
about my city. Night, by the way, may be a 
little misleading. In June, the sun hardly 
goes down. It may disappear for a while 
beyond the trees of the archipelago, but 
darkness never falls. The white nights of 
Stockholm are never darker than a mildly 
cloudy day. 

We start at the Cafe Opera. Located 
behind the opera house, this elegant wa- 
tering place is the hangout of Stock- 
holm’s jet-setters. It was once the home 
ground of the business-suited establish- 
ment, but now its clientele consists of a 
younger, lightly dressed crowd. 

We pass by the long queue in front of 
the entrance, which is the self-evident 
right of all regulars and celebrities. Less- 
frequent or unknown visitors to the place 
may have to wait hours in the queue be- 
fore they are let in. 

Norman’s eyes glisten when he sees the 
lovely, brassiereless, lightly clad summer 
ladies crowded along the bar, noncha- 
lantly waiting for some gentleman to dis- 
play a little interest in them. There are 
more beautiful women than Norman has 
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ever seen in one place. However, his en- 
thusiasm for this nightspot is briefly 
dampened when he learns that his beer 
cost me $6. I don’t dare tell him that my 
whiskey had cost an additional ten! 
Drinking booze in a public bar in Sweden 
is a bit like armed robbery, with the cus- 
tomer as victim. 

Norman's first night in Stockholm is a 
long one. We manage to visit The Daily 
News, where the bar isn’t quite as long as 
at the Cafe Opera, but where the price of 
a beer is even higher. Later, at an outdoor 
cafe in Kungstragarden, my friend from 
Ohio gets his first taste of Swedish sum- 
mer madness. A group of young, scantily 
dressed women wander unsteadily 
through the park in front of us. It is a fe- 
male bachelor party, and one of the trials 
her pals put the future bride to is to force 
her—dressed only in stockings, panties 
and a tailcoat—up onto the park stage. 
The future bride then sings a song for 
people wandering through the park. 

The bride is virtually seduced by one of 
the other female members of the party, 
and the two perform a modest lesbian live 
show onstage. Casually passing Stock- 
holmers show no shock at all. Norman, 
on the other hand, is both a little embar- 
rassed and charmed, 

At Alexandra’s, one of Stockholm’s 
most popular discos, Norman lands in 
the capable hands of Karin, a tall, tanned, 
beautiful blonde, intoxicated with sex by 
the exquisite Stockholm summer night. 
She guides Norman out of the place, dig- 
nified but determined. He didn't get in 
touch with me until the next day. 

Norman is tired, but his eyes soak up 
the tall, slender, tanned bodies as they 
pass by the cafe at Smedsudds beach in a 
never-ending stream. The swimwear con- 
sists mostly of small, single-piece trian- 
gles—it’s been some years since Swedish 
women hid their breasts at public bathing 
places. 

I tell Norman about the police break- 
ing up the callgirl ring. This requires a 
certain amount of explanation, since he 
knows that prostitution has been legal in 
Sweden for a long time. Recently, voices 
have been raised to make prostitution il- 
legal here, but it would look bad for Swe- 
den, the paradise of sex liberals, if this 
prim backward step were taken. Thus, it 
is not illegal to be a prostitute, nor is it a 
crime to buy the services they provide. 
However, there is a very severe penalty 
for anyone who lives off prostitutes. A 
pimp in Sweden can very easily get two 
years in prison. To “live off others’ forni- 
cation,” as it is described, is a serious 
crime. 

It’s easy to become a pimp. If you rent 
an apartment to a prostitute, and it can 
be proved that she takes her customers 

(continued on page 38) 
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For $25 to $50 they will turn a trick in a car, in the 
stairway of a nearby building, or just about anywhere. 
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there, you may be charged with being a 
pimp. Despite this, there are hundreds of 
massage parlors listed in the classified 
sections of the daily newspapers. They 
offer massage, but it is usually done oral- 
ly and concentrated on a special part of 
the body. 

Newspapers that publish these ads are 
pimps, according to Swedish law. The 
owners of buildings that house massage 
parlors are pimps. Every now and then 
the police put the lid on. The newspaper 
ads disappear for a while, and the build- 
ing owners evict their troublesome ten- 
ants. But everything is soon in full opera- 
tion again. 

And so, running a callgirl ring is a 
crime. Procuring prostitutes for custom- 
ers is the same as being a pimp. 

Norman has heard that there are 
streets in Stockholm where hookers sit in 
windows and offer their goodies to pass- 
ing guys. He wants to know if this is true 
and, if so, where it happens. 

He's got Stockholm mixed up with Am- 
sterdam in Holland. Here in Stockholm, 
the hookers walk the streets. I promise to 
take him to Malmskillnadsgatan, just out- 


side the Sergel Plaza hotel. The hookers 
walk the street there, trying to earn 
enough for their next fix. For $25 to $50 
they'll turn a trick in a car, in the stairway 
of a nearby building, or just about any- 
where. The class hookers work the bars of 
the better hotels, such as the Grand 
Hotel, Sheraton, Strand or Plaza. But the 
price will be ten times as high. For 25 
bucks you can’t even talk to them. 

The night is still young. Norman has 
decided to skip Karin for Elisabeth, who 
is both blonder and more beautiful. We 
met her during our walk through Lang- 
holmen park, not far from the walls of 
old Langholmen prison (now deserted). 
We found her lying naked on the grass 
where she had spent the better part of 
the day improving her already deeply ap- 
pealing tan. 

Elisabeth is a waitress in one of Stock- 
holm’s 800 restaurants, most of which are 
packed during the summer. She is happy 
to show her newfound American friend 
around the city, but not before | a.m., 
when her own restaurant closes. So Nor- 
man and I spend the early part of the eve- 
ning, while waiting for Elisabeth, visiting 
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“No more for me, Jim. Got to get home and see if the wife'll 
maybe give me some pussy... .” 


a few of the local porn clubs. Norman is 
very enthusiastic. I go along with a cer- 
tain hesitation. 

A few years ago Stockholm was a real 
paradise for anybody who enjoyed watch- 
ing wild, no-holds-barred sex on stage. 
Clubs such as the Chat Noir, Sexorama 
and Nana had earned worldwide reputa- 
tions. The live-show erotic entertainment 
was totally free and of the highest class. 
Every girl had her own dildo and vibra- 
tor, even radio-controlled ones. Today, 
all this is just a memory. 

In their eagerness to find scapegoats, 
the authorities made all porn-club own- 
ers pimps. It was alleged that the girls in 
the club provided customers with sexual 
favors. That put an end to the fun. Live- 
show sex acts are now forbidden by law. 
Stripping is still permitted, but the acts 
must be designed so as not to be sexually 
provocative. The current clubs are Cats, 
Amor, Romeo och Juila, Nana, Colibri 
and Tabu. Tomorrow they'll probably be 
called something else. Ownership, names 
and girls change rapidly, keeping pace 
with the operations of the authorities. 

Occasionally the clubs offer a little 
taste of the good old days. 

Norman drinks nonalcoholic cham- 
pagne that costs a small fortune (alco- 
holic beverages can’t be served in porn 
clubs) and has a hell of a good time. 

Before we pick up Elisabeth, we have 
just enough time to make a brief call at 
the Bacchi Vapen, a nightclub in the Old 
Town of Stockholm. It’s Tuesday night, 
and there’s a male stripper act for ladies 
only. However, in the bar, the smart guys 
figure that the ladies will soon come out 
of the club's showroom preheated, so to 
speak, from the show. 

Norman almost misses his meeting 
with Elisabeth. Whether the result of the 
summer sun or the work of the male 
stripper is hard to say, but he has a pretty 
lady on each knee. Only the memory of 
Elisabeth’s lovely, lithe brown body final- 
ly coaxes him to leave the Bacchi Vapen. 

* * * 

The heat wave still holds the whole of 
Scandinavia in a tight, soothing grip. If 
Stockholm is mostly nude in the summer 
heat, the Danish capital of Copenhagen 
isn't far behind. 

Norman and I arrive on an SAS flight 
late in the afternoon. A couple of hours 
later we’re freshly showered and ready to 
face the city that many people consider 
the sexiest in Europe. Sitting in a cafe on 
Stroget, the long promenade street be- 
tween the Radhusplatsen and Kongens 
Nytorg in the heart of Copenhagen, with 
a cold Tuborg or Carlsberg in front of 
you is like having a front seat at a fashion 
show for ladies underwear. The little that 
Danish women wear to cover undies is of 

(continued on page 88) 
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INSIDE BIKER WORLD 


Nothing comes between a man and his brother. Not job, 


not family, not friends. The club is his life. 


poor fool, riding his Kawasaki down the 
highway on his way to the Black Hills 
Motor Classic in Sturgis, South Dakota, a 
few years back, saw a biker party in the 
woods. He figured he'd stop and have a 
few brews with the “guys” before travel- 
ing on. 

Mistake! 

This was a national meeting of one of 
the larger clubs in the country. Their first 
rule is Harleys only. The second is no 
strangers. The out-of-place dude's bike 
ended up at the bottom of a cliff, and he 
was left wandering the highway on foot 
the rest of the trip. 

Bike clubs differ as much as people do. 
These are family clubs, touring clubs, rid- 
ing clubs, legislative organizations and, 
of course, the ones that get all the public- 
ity, the “outlaw” clubs. The basic differ- 
ence between one group and another is 
loyalty to the club and dedication. In all 
but the true outlaw clubs, the man’s fami- 
ly or job comes first. In the major clubs, it 
is the club first. Nothing comes between 
a man and his brother. Not job, not fami- 
ly, not friends. The club is his life. There 
are different types of clubs, but there is 
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no such thing as a bike gang, except in the 
watchful eyes of the government. 

Getting to be a member of a bike club 
depends on the type of club you're look- 
ing to join. Family clubs are pretty easy, 
like the AMA clubs. Just approach a 
member and ask. Usually there is no pro- 
bationary or initiation period. 

It’s a lot harder to get into, or even 
close to, an outlaw club, due mainly to the 
attempted invasions by federal agents 
within the past ten years. This G-man in- 
filtration makes outlaw members more 
then just a little suspicious of new 
people. 

After meeting and partying with the 
membership, a new person could be 
brought up to become a prospect, or pro- 
spective member, and is sponsored by a 
current member. On the East Coast, initi- 
ates are referred to as probates, or proba- 
tionary members. For a period of any- 
where from a few months to a few years, 
the prospect does everything from pol- 
ishing the other members’ bikes to chang- 
ing flats on the road and running er- 
rands. Once the member has proven 
himself, the club votes on him. One no 
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vote will usually blackball a new guy, and 
in most clubs, the member voting no 
doesn’t have to give a reason for his dis- 
senting vote. 

Once, while running prospect, I was 
made to stand in a beer cooler up to my 
ass in ice water, handing out beer to the 
other members. The only break I got was 
when one member told me to polish his 
ol’ lady’s shoes with my underpants, skid- 
marks up, of course. 

On another occasion, a member told a 
prospeci to jump off a 15-foot cliff into a 
pit we were partying in. When the pros- 
pect did it, he got a compound fracture 
in his leg, and the member beat the shit 
out of him. He had told him to jump off 
the cliff, not to break his leg! 

It’s tough to gain acceptance. 

In some clubs, a member cannot tell a 
prospect to do anything he wouldn’t do 
himself. This saved a friend of mine from 
having to fuck a horse at a run at Lake 
Henshaw. The member told the prospect 
to fuck a horse that was wandering 
around. The prospect asked if the mem- 
ber would do it. After some thought, the 
prospect was released from fucking the 
horse, but spent the rest of the day pol- 
ishing that member’s bike, and all the 
others members’ bikes. 

A prospect questioning a member is 
not a good idea. 

Upon acceptance as a new member, 
the party goes long and hard, starting 
with the ritualistic pouring of beer, cham- 
pagne or any other number of vital flu- 
ids, from Harley oil to urine, over the 
new member. In some clubs the rule is 
that a member’s colors never be washed 
from his initiation, but that rule has been 
changed in most clubs within the past 15 
years. 

Colors usually consist of a cut-off Levi 


jacket with an upper “rocker” showing 


the name of the club, a lower rocker with 
their territory and a center patch with 
their club insignia. Most of the major 
outlaw clubs don’t open events. Their soi- 
rees are private and for invited members 
or guests only. If you stop at one, be sure 
you're invited. 

The three biggest events in the country 
take place in Florida, New Hampshire 
and South Dakota. These three open 
events are advertised in most motorcycle 
magazines, and are usually a cooperative 
effort of the town and other promoters. 

Daytona Beach, Florida-second week 
of March each year 

This is the Granddaddy of them all-the 
biggest bike event in the world. Attend- 
ance estimates run as high as 150,000 
bikers, all during one week of spring 
break. 

The major force behind this bodacious 
blowout is one man, Karl “Big Daddy 

(continued on page 52) 
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Ithough they are 
buzzed from 
their spin in an 


ultralight, Kate and 
Kitty really soar back 
on terra firma. The 
powder puff pair are 
equipped with dynam- 
ic twin magnetos and 
purring cockpits be- 
tween their friendly 
thighs. Kitty pulls up 
the flaps as she comes 
in for a dive, and 
her tongue taxies into 
Kate's love hangar. 
Her lusty co-pilot sniffs 
something special in 
the air with her head in 
the clouds, even as her 
roaring engine of de- 
sire gets a precision 
tune-up. Eventually, the 
love birds make a re- 
luctant return to earth, 
but they'll soon feel the 
renewed urge to let 
their fantasies take 
wing. 
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If you go to Daytona, you are more likely to have trouble 
with the authorities than with bikers. 


Rat” Smith, who sponsors the world's 
largest free motorcycle show. He supplies 
the trophies and handles all the publicity, 
never charging a dime. 

The “Rat’s Hole Show,” as it is named, 
runs in conjunction with a motorcycle 
road race held at the speedway, but the 
racers are just a small portion of the 
thousands of bikers who attend annually. 
Over the years, others have promoted 
biker trade shows and events, but the 
Rat’s Hole Show is the original thing, and 
Main Street, Daytona Beach, is packed to 
overflowing with bikes jammed side by 
side for a solid week. 

The weekend prior to this event is “The 
Run to the Sun,” which starts in Valdosta, 
Georgia, on Friday night, running until 
Monday morning, when the participants 
ride in formation from Valdosta to Day- 
tona. This run has been sponsored by 
BIKER Lifestyle magazine for the past 14 
years. 

At the Run to the Sun there are wet-T- 
shirt contests that turn into no-clothes 
competitions. The prize money consists 
of cash thrown into a hat that is passed 
during the contest. Some years as much 


as $1,000 is tossed into the hat. This 
makes for some very interesting competi- 
tion. Lots of the ladies are brought in 
from nightclubs all over the country just 
to win the money for their ol’ man. Tat- 
tooists are set up working day and night, 
and stands with bike parts and 
leatherwear sell souvenirs of the event. 

Both the Run to the Sun and Daytona 
Bike Week are open to all comers. You 
don’t even have to be on a bike to show 
up, and the public is invited to all the 
happenings. 

In Daytona, the races are overshad- 
owed by the crowds of bikers who come 
from as far away as Australia and Germa- 
ny, but mostly from the thawing East and 
Midwest. Bikers pack the beaches and 
streets, overfill the bars and party solid 
for a week. With the bike show and half- 
naked ladies on the beach, the event lin- 
gers long in the minds of those who can 
make it. 

Daytona is also used by federal people 
to train undercover and gang squads. 
Using the excuse that they're there to 
protect the citizens (who all seem to love 
the annual event), a central command 


“Once more for the court, would you describe what your assailant did after 
he ripped off your undergarments?" 
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unit is set up with complete processing 
for arrest. 

If you go to Daytona, you are more 
likely to have trouble with authorities 
than with bikers. Bikers are just there to 
have a good time. 

Sturgis, South Dakota-second week 
in August 

The second largest, and in many peo- 
ple’s opinion, the best bike run in the 
country, is the Black Hills Motor Classic 
in the sleepy little town of Sturgis, South 
Dakota (estimated population 6,000), 
just outside Rapid City. 

The crowds in and around Sturgis run 
from 45,000 to 50,000 bikers. More than 
half of these are affiliated with bike clubs, 
including the biggest clubs in the 
country. 

Sponsored by the Jackpine Gypsy’s 
Motorcycle Club and the Sturgis Cham- 
ber of Commerce, the 46th annual Clas- 
sic (August '86) attracted people trom all 
over. Main Street is closed off to all cars 
and for as far as you can see, there are 
nothing but bikes, bikes and more bikes, 
with the majority of them being 
Harley-Davidsons. 

The excuse for this run has always been 
the flat-tract races and the hill climbs, but 
90% of the bikers that come don’t even 
know about them. They come to party. 
The campgrounds in the surrounding 
Black Hills are filled with tents and camp- 
sites, and the hotels are filled for miles 
around. There aren't roads in the coun- 
try more beautiful to ride, and the Mount 
Rushmore Memorial is just a few miles 
away. 

The only way you might encounter 
trouble at this event is to stumble into the 
wrong campground, where you are unin- 
vited, as happened to our friend on his 
Kawasaki. Trouble in town itself is very 
scarce. After all, the bikers come to party, 
not to kick ass or show force. Stories 
spread in the general media about clubs 
like the Hell’s Angels, the Outlaws, 
Bandidos, Sons of Silence and the rest 
seem like fiction after the reality of 
Sturgis. 

One event at the Sturgis Black Hills 
Motor Classic is the Buffalo Chip Picnic. 
Sponsored by one of the major bike pub- 
lications, this party has what must be the 
largest and best wet-T-shirt contest in the 
country. One year, in the ladies’ zest to 
win, the shirts came flying off after only a 
few seconds of competition. As the 
crowds got wilder and more money was 
thrown onstage, the pants also gave way. 
Cucumbers were then handed up to the 
ladies, and what had started out as a sim- 
ple wet-T-shirt contest soon had the la- 
dies showing just why a cucumber can be 
a girl’s best friend. (After all, they don’t 
bitch if you're seeing other cucumbers, 
they don’t ask if it was good for you, and 

(continued on page 92) 
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“Did you hear somebody yell, ‘Taxi'?” 


Caroline calls herself a yuppie surf punk, | - 
which loosely describes her wide range of [ - 
interests and the wild way she enjoys 
them. “You know, | like classic natural fab- f: 
rics in, like, the most modern styles that [- 
will be passé tomorrow so | can cut ‘em E: 


up!” Her devilish attitude, contrasted with f 
her pert ‘n’ pixie body and innocent young = 


face, give her the advantage with guys. 


‘4 “I'm like, you know, a whirlwind in and out F- 


4 of their lives. Like, you know, | dig clean-cut 
guys with short hair and big cocks in their | 
Jams!” Caroline has yet to fall prey to 


; j trendy paranoia over sex. “You know, like 


4 chill out on the clinical shit, man, and just 
4 get off on all that good fleshy fun!” 
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You don’t 
have to go 
to Vegas 
to gamble. 


www.HustlerCasinoLA.com + 1000 W. Redondo Beach Blvd. Gardena, CA 90247 * 310.719.9800 
Must be 21 to wisit casino, Play responsibly. Gambling Problem? Call 1-800-GAMBLER. 04.12.10 


Teo business partners in the same office in Chicago 
shared a beautiful secretary. They both started fooling 
around with her, and she got pregnant. They didn't 
know who the father was; so they decided to chip in to- 
gether and send her off to Florida to have the baby. In 
her eighth month they sent her away. However, they 
didn’t hear from her for a while, and they started to 
worry. They didn’t even know if she had the baby! So, 
one of them decided to go to Florida and check it out. 
His first night there, he called his partner in Chicago. 
“Well, how is she?” asked the man in Chicago. 

“She's fine,” the man in Florida said, “but I have 
some good news and some bad news.” 

“Well,” said the partner, “what's the good news?” 

“The good news is that she’s okay, and had twins.” 

“And the bad news?” asked the man in Chicago. 

The other man replied, “Mine died.” 


The HUSTLER dictionary defines black foreplay as: 
“Wake up, bitch!” 


A cruise ship sank, and there were only three survi- 
vors—a Parisian, a Berliner and a guy from the Bronx. 
They were immediately taken captive by cannibals and 
were told that they would be eaten, and that every part 
of their bodies would be utilized: Their bones would be 
made into jewelry, their hair for ceremonial wigs, and 
their skin used for canoes. The chief allowed the three 
men to choose their mode of death. The Berliner said 
he would shoot himself with his Luger, while the Pari- 
sian chose the guillotine. The guy from the Bronx 
asked for a fork and savagely started poking holes in 
his skin. The chief asked him why. The New Yorker re- 
plied, “Fuck you . . . and your canoes!” 


A. a cocktail party two couples discussed the psycho- 
logical theory that asserts that a man’s car is an exten- 
sion of his penis. “If that theory is true,” Harold said, 
“then I have a limousine.” 

“Yes,” smiled his wife, “something big and 
comfortable.” 

“Well, I have a sports car,” said Bill. 

“Right,” said his wife sadly, “something small and in- 
credibly fast.” 
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A man came home unexpectedly and caught his wife 
and his Doberman in a compromising position. “How 
could you do this to me?” he sobbed. “I loved you! I 
provided for you! Then I find you cheating on me! I 
can’t believe you're fucking this . . . this. . . .” 

“Oh, honey,” his wife cried, “I’m so sorry. I—” 

“You stay out of this!” the man said. “This is between 
me and Rover!” 


A washed-up comedian was at a Hollywood party 
where he met a beautiful black singer. After he compli- 
mented her on her singing, they became better ac- 
quainted and she confessed that she'd always had a fan- 
tasy about sleeping with an older white man. Soon 
after, they were screwing in a bedroom upstairs. After- 
ward, the singer said, “It’s never been that good. We've 
got to fuck again.” 

“Okay,” he replied, “but I’ve got to take a short nap 
to rest up, and you've got to hold my cock while I do.” 

“Sure,” she replied, “but is it really so important that 
I hold your cock while you sleep?” 

“You bet your ass,” he answered, “the last nigger I 
fucked stole my wallet.” 


Dicsticn: Why can’t Arabians have drivers-ed and sex 
education on the same day at school? 
Answer: Because the camels get too tired. 


A woman always had to nag her husband into giving 
her enough money for groceries. One day she said, “I 
need you to give me an extra $10 so I can buy a rump 
roast.” 

Her husband pulled a ten from his pocket, held it up 
to the mirror and said, “See the money in the mirror? 
That's yours, and this is mine,” he added, putting the 
ten-spot back in his pocket. The next evening he came 
home to find the table set for a king. There were steaks, 
roast turkey, pork chops, the works. “Where did you get 
the money to pay for all this?” he yelled at his wife. 

She took him to the mirror, pulled up her dress and 
said, “See that pussy in the mirror? That’s yours. This 
one belongs to the butcher!” 


A man named Bill was in court, charged with beating 
his wife. “Now, Bill,” asked the judge, “do you solemnly 
swear to tell the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth?” 

“I do, your Honor.” 

“Keeping that in mind,” continued the judge, “what 
have you got to say for yourself?” 

“Well, sir, with all them limitations, I don’t believe I 
have much left to say!” 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed 
envelope, to: HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is 
selected, we'll send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot 
return submissions. 
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“Admit it, bitch-you're seeing someone else... !" 


FICTION BY ALLAN MACDONELL 


Rawlings had just settled into a table in the bar when his girls started calling in. He plucked the 
olive from his martini and picked up the phone. 

“Listen, sugar,” he cut in smoothly, his voice low, slow and in control. “You don’t have to do 
anything you don't want to do; someone else will do it. Maybe we can find something nicer for 
you, in a few weeks or something. . . . Well, wait. Are you sure? You want to do it? That's great. 
You've made me a very happy man; you're gonna make everybody very happy. Love ya, sugar. 
Gotta run.” 

Doing business was so civilized in Beverly Hills. Rawlings hung up the phone and signaled for 
another martini. The whole Midwest seemed so far away, like a distant past he couldn't be sure 
had ever existed. The series of foster homes, the reformatories and the vague memories of his 


A VERY HAPPY MAN 


He liked her wide shoulders and the way her back V ed into 


a tight waist above the jutting cushions of her packed ass. 


mother and her steady stream of one- 
night uncles all seemed like fading scenes 
from some depressing movie he'd seen 
long ago. That picture had nothing to do 
with Rawlings now. 

His slick voice had no trace of peniten- 
tiary twang as he whispered intensely into 
the phone. “Listen, doll. You don’t have 
to vote for the guy, just be very nice to 
him. And do me a favor, will ya, babe? 
Don’t talk politics. That’s right. I know 
you've got a brain. Let’s keep it our se- 
cret. You're making me a very happy 
man. Love ya, doll. Gotta run.” 

The Big Orange is a magnet to men like 
Rawlings, men. who want to start out at 
the top and claw their way further and 
further from the bottom. Most of these 
fast-buck dudes make it to the city and 
get blown off hard. The world’s full of 
high-life visionaries, bent and busted out, 
who couldn't make the grade. But for 
every million failed dreams, there's one 
Gerry Rawlings. 

Though he often dealt in illusions, 
Rawlings harbored few of his own. His 
eyes were open to the facts of crime. Vice 
was a full-time career, and Gerry was al- 


ways on the job. Medium height and 
build with blond, soap-opera-star looks, 
he was a natural for his line of work. His 
steel-blue eyes inspired complete confi- 
dence, but no trust. Women didn’t realize 
there was a lack in their lives until he sup- 
plied the need. He could be the missing 
parent, the father who had deserted or 
drank himself away, and he could be the 
male authority figure. Women sometimes 
loved him and often hated him-either 
way he had a habit of becoming the focal 
point of their lives. 

Rawlings picked up the phone, held it 
near his ear and audited the streaming 
bullshit, hearing perhaps every third 
word. Suddenly, his nostrils widened 
slightly. He lifted his full martini to his 
lips, kept it there a moment, then low- 
ered the glass without having drank any. 

“Listen, honey,” he purred into the 
phone, “well, listen. You know what 
makes me happy. I’ve got somebody on 
the call waiting. Love ya.” 

He cradled the receiver and licked his 
lips. The bitch was seated a few tables 
away, alone. One look, and he knew 
everything there was to know about her. 


HELLO, THis IS JERRY FALWELL — 


CLose PERSONAL FRIEND OF JESUS 
CHRIST. 1M NOT HOME RIGHT Now, 
But iF You LEAVE YouR NAME 
AND SAVINGS ACCOUNT NUMBER 
lu GET BACK To You... 
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He liked what he saw. Barely older than a 
girl, in her low 20s at most, she exuded 
the strength and composure of an embat- 
tled but dignified matriarch. She arrest- 
ed a twitch in the side of her mouth—ex- 
hibiting a necessity for control. She was a 
woman with a problem. 

Rawlings picked up the phone. He had 
his work cut out for him. “Connect me 
with the party at table 6.” 

A rush of adrenaline coursed through 
his gut as he sat back and-to all outward 
appearances—waited calmly. He noted 
her startled expression, the chink in her 
facade, as her hand gripped the receiver. 
Her fear manifested itself in hesitation. 

“Yes?” She snapped the word a little 
too hard. 

“Just relax, and everything's going to 
be all right,” said Rawlings in the sooth- 
ing tone of a nursemaid. “We've had an 
eye on you. Stay right where you are. 
Someone will be with you shortly.” 

He hung up and watched her demand 
an explanation from the dead line. She 
slammed the phone, then stalked from 
the bar, a large shoulder bag clutched to 
her hip. Rawlings followed her out to the 
valet-parking area. 

He stood slightly behind and to the 
side of her. She was fuming. He liked the 
way her thick brunet hair fell to a crop at 
the start of her thin neck. He liked her 
wide shoulders and the way her back V’ed 
into a tight waist above the jutting cush- 
ions of her packed ass. 

An attendant rolled a long Jaguar 
sedan around, and she moved toward it. 
Rawlings slipped past her, tipped the boy 
and had one hand holding the car door 
open for her and the other clasped to her 
arm. 

“We make a handsome couple,” Raw- 
lings smiled. “Don’t we? Now get in the 
car; this is no place for a scene.” He 
flashed her another smile, the way a dif- 
ferent man might flash an automatic. 

“You know this is kidnapping,” she 
said. 

Rawlings let out the clutch and pulled 
onto Sunset. “No one’s forcing you to do 
anything.” Accelerating, he watched her 
breasts heave and her face flush. He liked 
what he saw. 

* * * 

Having exchanged no further conver- 
sation, they pulled into the parking lot of 
a cheesy motel just off Hollywood Boule- 
vard. Dusk had come and gone, and it was 
nighttime. They registered with a leering 
Oriental clerk, went upstairs to a room, 
and he locked the door behind them. 

“You're going to make me a very happy 
man.” 

She hated everything about him and let 
her eyes show it. She matter of factly 
dropped her clothes on top of her big 
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A VERY HAPPY MAN 


Her mouth was made for cocksucking, whether she liked 
it or not. Rawlings nodded toward his crotch and smiled. 


purse, stepping away from the pastel pile 
of silk and pearls. Rawlings locked into 
her cool and hostile gaze, letting his pe- 
ripheral vision take in her vital details. 

He saw the breasts hanging high with 
small, dark, hard nipples jutting proudly 
over the soft, slight swell of her stomach; 
he saw the precisely groomed thatch, the 
velvety thighs and the neat bulge of her 
fleshy cunt. He also saw the outline of a 
small-caliber semi-automatic under the 
slink of her blouse on the floor. 

She assumed that the powerful allure 
of her flesh had put her in control of the 
situation. “What do you want from me?” 

Her mouth was made for cocksucking, 
whether she liked it or not. Rawlings nod- 
ded toward his crotch and smiled to show 
that he meant business. Except for her 
eyes, everything about her became sub- 
missive. She closed the space between 
them, unbuckled his trousers and 
dropped with them to her knees. The 
long point of her tongue darted from be- 
tween full gourmand lips, kissing behind 
his knees and up the back of his legs. She 
lavished several long licks on the inside of 
his thighs, nestling her nose in his sac at 
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the top of each wet pass. She blew on his 
balls and pulled them in turn into her 
mouth. 

Her cheekbones went well with his 
prick. It flexed and grew as, eyes hooded, 
she slurped along the shaft, pausing to 
nibble on the widening head before slid- 
ing her lips back down to his balls, then 
returning to the shaft. It had almost 
reached full length when she slipped the 
large tip between her opened lips and 
rubbed it against the roof of her mouth. 
She took in a deep breath, held it and 
worked Rawlings’s cock deeper into her 
face. Increasing suction, she drew back to 
the head, waited until it was throbbing, 
then slowly plunged to the base of his 
manhood, nestling her nose in his pubic 
patch and wedging his dick deep in her 
throat. Her tongue writhed and contract- 
ed like a hot-blooded snake along his en- 
tire length. 

As she worked her oral magic, Raw- 
lings slowly unbuttoned his shirt, relish- 
ing his mastery of postponing and pro- 
longing orgasm. He kicked off his shoes, 
stepped out of his trousers and pulled 
back her head. She looked up at him. Her 
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eyes hadn't gotten any kinder. 

He positioned her on the bed with her 
fine white ass up in the air toward him. 
Her cunt was ajar and glistening with 
wetness. He touched his knob to her 
front door and left it there. She backed 
into his mass of meat and imperfectly 
suppressed a moan. Her pussy was tight, 
hot and fluid. When he guided her all the 
way back onto his shaft, the bitch was dis- 
tinctly overstuffed. His pelvis bumped 
her cheeks, setting her into motion. She 
drove into him with steadily increasing 
speed and force. He relaxed, going along 
for the ride, watching her smooth butt 
slide up and back as her head swung slow- 
ly and her hair matted with sweat. He 
knew she was holding back. 

He flipped her over and threw her legs 
up above his shoulders. His big stick 
plunged with authority into her pussy, 
and he stroked with a constant force, set- 
ting her tits flailing. Rawlings reached 
down and thumbed her clit in rhythm 
with his powerful thrusts. He twisted like 
a human corkscrew, skewering her cunt 
and rubbing her joy button against the 
top of his greased rod. He started 
fucking her for real then, and a low growl 
rumbled in the depths of her throat, 
gradually working out, escalating into a 
full-bodied scream of ecstasy. Her body 
bucked wildly for at least a minute, then 
went totally limp. Her eyes glazed over 
and lost all their violence. 

Without ejaculating, Rawlings pulled 
out and watched his cock soften and re- 
cede to a manageable size. He had that 
feeling of complete control that he val- 
ued above anything else in life. The bitch 
had for all intents and purposes passed 
out. He went to her pile of clothes and in- 
spected the pearl-handled .22 semi-auto- 
matic. It was loaded, but it hadn’t been 
fired. He didn’t know what to expect to 
find in her shoulder bag, but he wasn’t 
surprised that it was crammed full with 
packets of crisp one-hundred-dollar bills. 
“Fuck you.” She coiled on the side of the 
bed, her eyes refilled with hate. “What 
kind of fucking cop are you?” 

He tossed her clothes at her and an- 
swered, “Have a cigarette, lady. You need 
a smoke.” He started to dress. 

Her face looked as if she’d suddenly 
smelled shit. “You’re not any kind of cop 
at all, are you?” Her voice drained of dis- 
belief and rapidly swelled with rage. 
“Who the fuck does this no-coming bas- 
tard fuck think he is?” 

“You were supposed to make a meet. 
Who was it, and what for?” Rawlings 
smiled. 

She actually spat. “You grinning ass- 
hole. What business is this of yours?” 

“Lady, you're in a lot of trouble,” said 
Rawlings, fastening his belt and slipping 

(continued on page 80) 


MAY HUSTLER 


> 


¢ er nmrioeeliag: 
ra a ~ 
¢ . 
~\ 
~ 
7 a ot a» | a, i 
rHE MAKING or > 
USTLER give exclus ve peek at the 
on exces 1 atest epic: 


f Look andlisten ee asH 
: making of direc ctor H ura Tw wo C Chai 


7 
. aS 


=_ . 
2 
? 
~ => 
= 
=> 
oy =) 
9 
> epee 
=> 
4 . hae 
> ;, » 
, ene) 


‘“é 


“é 
want emotion... make that motion... oh, just fuck, okay?” That's the perfect pose ...no, wait, her seam is crooked!” 
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Beautiful baby, yeah, do it, sweetheart, oh yeah, give it to me, oh... hey, we forgot to load the camera!” 


A VERY HAPPY MAN éominued from page 70) 
Fingers slid into slick, wet holes, and the girls melted into 
one another—a swirling, molten mass of grinding gash. 


into an easygoing drawl. He smiled and 
leveled the .22 at her so she’d shut up. 
“What you've done isn’t like missing a car 
payment. There's close to a quarter mil- 
lion dollars in your purse. The way I see 
it, you've stolen this money, and some 
people are looking for you. I’m giving 
you a chance to explain; they won't.” 

He tossed the .22 over to the bed. She 
let it lie by her hand. She lowered her 
head and shook out a few sobs, but soon 
realized that wouldn’t work. She looked 
searchingly into Rawlings’s eyes. The eyes 
were grinning—they weren't likeable, but 
they knew what they were doing. 

“What could you do?” she moaned 
hopelessly. “Should I trust you?” 

“Don't trust me. Trust economics. I 
can use a girl like you. Get dressed and 
meet me downstairs. Don’t forget that 
stuff.” He gestured toward the money. 

“No, wait. The money was meant for 
my husband. I picked it up.” 

This could change a lot of things; Raw- 
lings wasn’t sure what, but a lot of things. 

“He's a bastard. An old prick.” 

“What’s the money for?” 

“He had me raped.” 


“He had you raped.” 

“Last Sunday we gave a dinner party 
for five other producers. I was the only 
woman at the table. I had too much wine 
and started flirting with a young direc- 
tor/producer/writer type. He makes me 
vomit, but Leo really hates his guts. This 
maverick shithead starts jerking Leo off 
about how great it is that an old fuck like 
him can satisfy wild young me. 

“Wrinkle-dick Leo can’t stand hearing 
all these junior hot shots shootin’ off; so 
he has to prove they're all full of shit.” 
She pulled on her dress. “So he proposes 
a wager. He bets 50 grand each that none 
of them can make me come. It was a joke 
at first, but with all the coke and after- 
dinner cocktails, things got out of hand. I 
end up fucking five assholes so my ass- 
hole husband can get his rocks off and 
make a quarter million dollars.” 

She was all dressed. It was time to start 
with the makeup. 

“None of ’em made you come, huh?” 

“Are you kidding?” 

“What about your old man. Do you 
come for your old man?” 

“You know what that washed-out bas- 
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“Well, if you won't give me some pussy, perhaps | could 
just hump your leg awhile?” 
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tard has to do to get a hard-on? He hires 
prostitutes to give shows for him. That'll 
make him hard enough that we can fuck. 
What am I doing staring at these wide- 
open cunts queering off? Does it make 
me come? Am I into that shit?” 

Rawlings supposed she had a point. 
“Some people are damaged,” he said. 

“At least when he fucks me, he comes. 
It doesn’t matter. I’ve got the money.” 

“Don’t forget it when you come 
downstairs.” 

* * * 

Melanie played well to the cameras. 
Today she was dominant, and her twin sis- 
ter, Melody, was submissive, at least for a 
little while. They stood naked, chest-to- 
chest on the track-lit soundstage, empty 
except for a large, low bed buried in silk- 
en pillows. The girls were a blond double 
vision of the California beach-bunny 
dreamboats that send grown men to San 
Quentin, smiling. 

Melanie shoved her bosom out and 
thrust her pussy into her sister, who re- 
coiled two steps back. Melody’s big 
breasts swayed in front of her as her sister 
advanced aggressively, her own large, 
sloping chest shaking provocatively. Mel- 
ody stood her ground and, when push 
came to shove, tumbled backward over 
the low edge of the bed and landed with 
her knees propped in the air. 

Melanie, on all fours, zeroed in on 
Melody’s cunt, positioning her own ex- 
tremely photogenic ass so that it bobbed 
into camera range. Tongue touched clit, 
and suddenly Melody was no longer on 
the submissive end, the two girls becom- 
ing a blur of sexual energy. 

Fingers slid into slick, wet holes, and 
the sisters melted into one another—a 
swirling, molten mass of grinding gash, 
flashing teeth, slithering tongues and 
puckered assholes. As Melody took over 
the initiative and pinned Melanie spread- 
eagle with her head hanging off the bed, 
peals of a telephone rent the air. 

“Keep going. Don’t stop what you're 
doing,” hollered the bossy little man who 
reclined behind a stack of video moni- 
tors. The call was coming in on his private 
line. “You've got my undivided atten- 
tion,” he said, switching on the speaker. 

“Take me off that box, Leo.” 

Pudgy old Leo’s hands were full. His 
left toyed with a panel of controls, re- 
motely manipulating the cameras he'd 
had installed to cover every angle of any 
action taking place in this arena. His right 
hand formed a tightly wrapped fist 
around his lubed, hard cock. 

“Gerry, darling,” he gushed. “I feel like 
Nero. Where do you find these gorgeous 
little big-boobed blondes?” 

“What is it, Leo?” Rawlings worked a 
meaningful smile into his voice. “You get- 
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“At last-some really soiled undies!" 


A VERY HAPPY MAN 


I don’t tell you how to run your comedies; don't tell me 
how to run pussies. How this money is cut is my business. 


ting into the business? You think I can use 
a little competition? 

“Lemme tell you what I hear, Leo. I 
hear you gave a little get-together over 
the weekend. I hear you provided some 
special after-dinner entertainment, like 
strictly not from television. Now it seems 
to me that this is an incidence of, how do 
you say, infringement on my option.” 

“What are you getting at?” said Leo, la- 
zily stroking his meat in time with the 
rhythmic double-anal latex penetration 
on camera 5. “That bitch is no pro. She’s 
a slut, I grant you, but she gives the most 
boring blowjob in the history of 
women.” 

“Listen, Leo, any cunt that gets 50 
grand a pop is a whore; I don’t care if she 
can suck cock or not. The bitch turned 
five tricks in my sandbox.” 

“Okay, Gerry, doll. I get the message.” 
Leo sighed with surrender, and his right 
hand took on a life of its own as Melody 
deep-throated the big black dong, trac- 
ing it to its source, lips locking on labia 
where it disappeared into Melanie’s 
splayed snatch. “I know when I’m being 
shook down. You want a cut.” 


“Look, Leo, I don’t tell you how to run 
your situation comedies; you don’t tell 
me how to run pussies. How this money is 
cut up is my business. Here's the point, 
Leo: That money belongs to me. The way 
I understand it, anyone who stands be- 
tween me and that money is stealing from 
me. Do you see what I mean, Leo?” 

“Stop right there,” snapped Leo, 
switching off the TVs. “This is larceny. 
Let us not forget that in your capacity as a 
contractor you are in my employ, I’m the 
boss here, Gerry. I pay you. I don’t think 
you should lose sight of this unique facet 
of our relationship.” 

“Leo, there are certain people in your 
life that you do not fuck with. Your den- 
tist, for example. When he’s got you 
strapped into the chair, and your mouth’s 
propped wide open, do you tell him that 
you plan on fucking him in the ass and 
paying him with a check that’s no good? 
That could be very painful for you. 
You're a thinking man, Leo. Picture me 
as your dentist. A dentist who doesn't 
want to get fucked up the ass.” 

“Look, Gerry, lover, there’s a problem. 
I don’t have the money; it’s in transit or 
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“It'll never fit. We'll just have to eat it here!” 
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something.” The girls stopped fucking. 

“Don't stall me, Leo. Stop bullshitting. 
Put this phone back on the speaker.” The 
girls watched Leo switch the phone onto 
the speaker. 

“Listen, ladies, and you too, Leo,” 
Rawlings’s voice betrayed no edge, anxie- 
ty or uncertainty. “We're having a little 
get-together. I'll meet the three of you 
over at my attorney's apartment. I'll be 
there in 20 minutes. 

“Leo, I like you. I'm giving you two 
hours to get the money and show up with 
the girls. If you don’t have the money in 
two hours, show up anyway. 

“Girls, don’t let Leo get lonely, not for 
a second. He’s prone to loneliness; he 
gets lonely if he has to go to the bathroom 
alone. Make me happy.” 

Rawlings stepped out from behind the 
check-in desk as the quarter-million-dol- 
lar bitch descended the stairs, made up 
like a whore on the hunt. 

“Do you believe in coincidences?” he 
asked, taking her by the arm. 

* * * 

Rawlings tied one last knot, and every- 
thing was ready. He left the bitch trussed 
and gagged behind the sofa in the study, 
closed the door behind him and posed 
with a drink at the living-room bar. A mo- 
ment later his guests were at the door. 

Leo led the way, drooping under the 
weight of exaggerated dejection. The 
twin girls brought up the rear, proud and 
nimble with their lighter-than-air tits. 

“Leo, have a seat.” Control oozed out 
of Rawlings. “You ladies get Leo a drink. 
He needs one bad.” 

“Make it a double,” said Leo, attempt- 
ing to put a little conviviality into Rawl- 
ings’s tone. “No... a triple. In fact, just 
give me the whole fuckin’ bottle.” Leo 
was nota man who could be kept down by 
the face of impending doom, He smiled 
greasily. Melody or Melanie handed hima 
bottle of distilled spirits. 

“Leo,” said Rawlings, smiling frater- 
nally, “you've got nerve wearing those 
jeans out where people can see you. I bet 
it'd be impossible to squeeze even a single 
dollar bill into your pockets without split- 
ting a seam. But that cashmere sweater 
you're wearing might easily hide a .38.” 

Leo mugged, sucked a big swig out of 
the bottle and lifted his downey-soft cash- 
mere, revealing pasty, loosely hanging 
flesh. 

“I’m glad to see there’s no gun there, 
Leo. I can’t help noticing, though, that 
you don't have a quarter million dollars 
strapped to your body, Is this your way of 
telling me you haven’t got my money?” 

“Gerry, darling, it is only with the most 
inexpressable regret that I must now say 
what must now be said.” Leo was not only 
becoming unbearably smug about what 
must now be said, he was also becoming 

(continued on page 86) 
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As a finger inched into his asshole, Rawlings seized her 


hand and placed the loaded 


overwhelmingly drunk. “I can’t give you 
what I don’t have. If I had it, I’d turn it 
over. But, you see, there’s a problem. 
Someone's snatched the payment and 
run off without a trace. Now, I’m not sure 
if my life is hanging in the balance here, 
Ger, love, but I think you can see I'd be 
quite hopeless at hunting down the thief. 
But I don’t think you expect me to.” Leo 
paused to suck more cunning out of the 
bottle. 

“I’m with you so far, Leo,” said Gerry, 
speaking as if he were matching the ante 
in a nickle-dime poker game. ‘Finish 
your pitch. See if I can keep up with you.” 

Leo took another big suck of 80 proof. 
“The way I look at it, I’ve done my part. I 
arranged the transaction, provided the 
goods and sent out a billing. I orchestrat- 
ed the entire quarter-million-dollar ex- 
travaganza. I might even be in line for a 
little commission, eh, Gerry, sweetie? But 
I'm willing to forego that. In short and in 
final, I fucked up; it’s all yours from here 
on out. Take it away, Shecky.” Leo upend- 
ed the jug and collapsed into his chair, 
shaken with uncontrollable giggles. 

“Well, Leo, before you go into convul- 


.22 semi-automatic into it. 


sions, there’s a question I would like you 
to answer. Who took the money?” 

“I called and checked around. Every- 
body paid up cash to the messenger.” 

“And what does the messenger say?” 

“That's just it. She’s disappeared!” 

“She?” 

“Has this ever happened to you? The 
whore ran off with the money. What’s a 
motherfucker to do? I guess I'd beat her 
with a clothes hanger, if the cunt would 
just show up.” 

“Leo, is this your wife you're talking 
about? You must have some idea where 
she is.” 

“Gerry, cuddles, it’s a safe bet to say 
she isn’t anywhere behind the Iron Cur- 
tain. Other than that, I don’t know, You 
find her, whatever’s left, it’s yours. You 
can take her too, the cunt. I’m through 
with her.” 

“One last question, Leo.” Rawlings 
leaned in intently. “What's this cunt’s 
name anyway?” 

* * * 

When they were alone, Rawlings 
strode into the study and stood over the 
wide-eyed, hog-tied woman. She was 


86 


THWAINE” Tinss ler? 


propped in front of a video monitor that 
showed an excellent view of the living 
room, vacant now except for the bottle 
emptied by Leo. 

Rawlings removed his shirt and pants. 
She was naked except for her trusses. 
“Did the picture come in clear enough 
for you?” he asked. The glow of so much 
control was very becoming on him. 

He rearranged her bonds, removed the 
gag and sat her up on the sofa. He stood in 
front of her, and she motioned him for- 
ward. He placed his hand on the back of 
her neck and pulled her onto his rapidly 
swelling piece, filling her throat with bulg- 
ing meat. Her eyes had glazed over with a 
new ecstasy and surrender. Her head 
drew back rapidly, then came forward 
again; his cock disappeared into her face, 
then rematerialized, disappeared and 
rematerialized. 

Rawlings reached down and loosened 
the bonds about her wrists. She cupped 
his balls, gently massaging her saliva into 
the hairy sacs, rolling his testes lovingly 
between her soft palms. Her lips joined 
her long, manicured fingers in tickling 
the sensitive underside area leading to his 
anus, then ran up his shaft, sucked in the 
head and shot down toward the base 
again. She slid the side of a hand into the 
crack of his ass. 

As a finger inched into his asshole, 
Rawlings seized her free hand and placed 
the loaded .22 semi-automatic into it, He 
let go and ran his hands over her face. He 
eased her head off his cock and leaned 
back so that his rod quivered six inches in 
front of her face. 

As her finger slid in and out of his rec- 
tum, huge globs of thick, burning cum 
shot out of his rod and splattered her 
blissed face. The .22 dropped to the car- 
pet. The woman collapsed onto the sofa, 
as if in a faint. 

“Who owns ya, baby?” cracked Raw- 
lings as he retied her hands. “I think I 
must be the happiest man in the world.” 

A buzzer sounded. There was some- 
body at the front door. Rawlings jumped 
into his trousers and adjusted his hair. 

“Hang loose, baby. Don’t go anywhere. 
It’s probably your first visitor.” 

Rawlings rushed off to the front door, 
whisked along on wings of control. 

Outside, waiting impatiently in the 
predawn chill, is Luigi Sardo, an unsmil- 
ing man whose self-importance takes 
precedence over any expected customer 
of Rawlings. Luigi packs a big pistol and 
is flanked by two very large and very seri- 
ous-looking subhumans who resemble a 
matched set of torpedoes. Luigi is in 
charge of a very self-important gambling 
concession, and he has just heard about 
some loser taking receipt of a big-money 
wager in a sector he controls, without 
playing him in on the action. & 
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SCANDINAVIAN SEX (continued from page 38) 


Norman has been invited to one of Denmark’s sex 
clubs—where couples can amuse themselves all night. 


the thinnest, most transparent quality. 
Although Norman still has the sweet 
smell of Elisabeth's body in his nostrils, 
he has other things to think about. 

We begin the evening with a few drinks 
at the Queen’s Pub. Norman very soon 
gets tied up with Hanne, a 20-year-old 
beauty from Solrod Strand, a suburb of 
Copenhagen. With few preliminaries, she 
invites Norman to join her some night to 
go to a Sauna club not far from where she 
lives. 

I give Norman a nudge and a discreet 
nod. He catches on and says he'll be glad 
to. He agrees to meet her the following 
night. He’s curious, of course, about 
what he’s getting himself into, but Hanne 
just laughs vaguely. I decide to let Nor- 
man live on for the moment in his 
ignorance. 

Norman has, in fact, just been invited 
to one of Denmark’s most exclusive sex 
clubs-to Jeanette and Jorgen Jorgen- 
sen's-where married or casual couples 
can amuse themselves all night long. 

Our first night in Copenhagen turns 
out to be a single, long study in sex. We 
start out at the Wonder Bar, located on 


Studiestraede, at the appropriate 
number, 69. This is the hangout of Co- 
penhagen’s more youthful hookers, most 
of them fresh, happy and willing to take 
on any men prepared to pay 75 to 100 
dollars for a night. 

Norman drinks gin and tonics while 
talking with a number of the girls. My 
firm advice keeps him from inviting one 
of the girls back to the hotel. Sex is free in 
summer Scandinavia. 

At the Waterloo, at G1 Kongeve 7, it is 
amateur stripper’s night. A dozen or so 
cute Danish girls dance their clothes off 
and accept expensive drinks offered 
them by the men at the bar. Norman has a 
few more gin and tonics. 

Istegade is the street that never gave 
up. During the German occupation of 
Copenhagen, the Germans never really 
managed to get full control over this 
boulevard. Today, 40 years later, it is the 
number-one sex street in the city. Sex 
clubs and porn shops line the whole 
street, while hookers strol] the sidewalk 
waiting to turn a few tricks. 

All the drinks have lifted Norman's 
spirits higher than ever, and he finds it 


“Good evening, America. This is your President 
with my weekly ‘Fireside Chat’... .” 
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hard to believe when I point out that this 
particular street is not among the safest 
areas in the Royal Danish capital. You can 
easily lose your wallet or, if you're really 
unlucky, your clothes as well. 

We slip into one of the bars—the Pik- 
ant-where six very slightly clad girls sell 
porn films, sex aids and magazines. Nor- 
man orders his last gin and tonic for the 
evening. Tonight he'll be sleeping alone. 

— 

We're sitting in the Bonaparte, one of 
Copenhagen’s most fashionable discos. 
Norman tells me about his night with 
Hanne at Solrod Strand. Completely un- 
prepared, he landed in an orgy, together 
with ten other couples. Hanne had used 
Norman as a pass to get into the club- 
only couples are allowed. Then they had 
eagerly joined in the fun and games. 

As he tells me this tale, Norman is 
somewhat bewildered. Hanne has given 
him a long list of places he absolutely 
must visit in Copenhagen. Included are 
Annabel’s and Tordenskjold, two of the 
town’s best discos, where the women are 
beautiful, willing and especially charmed 
by visitors from abroad. 

Hanne also had Hawaii on her list. This 
spot is on the corner of Vestebrogade 
and Oehlenschlagerade, and here the 
guests can watch porn films in the com- 
pany of the club's hostesses. 

Hanne had underlined the Kakadu 
twice. This is Copenhagen’s classic hook- 
er hangout, where nobody gets in with- 
out a well-filled wallet and a tie. She had 
also listed On Te Rox (Pilestraede 12-14), 
Copenhagen’s “in” cafe; Madame Arthur 
(Lavendelstraede 15), which has a drag 
show and the city’s best disco music; 
Exalon (Fredriksbergsgade 20) and Vin & 
Olgod (Skindergade 45), where you can 
dance and search out a free partner for 
the night. 

Norman says he wants to travel on to 
Oslo. I just laugh and tell him he’s better 
off to stay where he is. Oslo, the capital of 
Norway, is Scandinavia’s “third world” 
when it comes to sex. I tell him the classic 
anecdote Swedes always tell when they 
try to explain how things are regarding 
sex in Norway. When an SAS plane lands 
at Oslo’s Fornebu airport, the air hostess- 
es are said to announce: “Welcome to 
Oslo. Please set your watches back ten 
years.” 

“That's just what I need,” Norman 
says, but can’t resist lifting his glass to the 
lovely, dark-haired Danish girl sitting at 
the table opposite us. 

“T think I'll go to Oslo.” 

A few days later, back in Stockholm, I 
get a postcard from Oslo, Norway. It's 
from “Norman and Sissle.” According to 
the card, “She’s blond and the most beau- 
tiful girl I’ve ever seen.” 

Maybe Norway's not so bad after all. @& 
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INSIDE BIKER WORLD (continued from page 52) 


Rule 1: Show respect for someone, and you'll get it back. 
Start shit, and it will come back tenfold. 


they don’t make you sleep in the wet 
spot.) 

Yeah, sometimes the T-shirt contest 
can be entertaining. 

Now, I'm not saying you can get away 
with anything, but if you don’t start no 
shit, you won't get no shit. 

Laconia, New Hampshire-second 
week in June 

This event is based around a road race 
in the town of Louden, New Hampshire, 
and an estimated 50,000 people come to 
party. As with Daytona and Sturgis, this is 
an open event, and spectators encounter 
very little trouble unless they start it. 
There are a lot of clubs on hand, and each 
year there is plenty of hoopla in the pa- 
pers about fights and the like. In actuali- 
ty, the reports are blown way out of 
proportion. 

Rumors of gang-bangs spread each 
year, but in reality—as in a 1981 incident— 
what was simply a girl’s desire to set a new 
sexual record hit the papers as a gang- 
rape. This cute little blonde started on a 
Friday night taking on all comers and 
kept at it all weekend long. The same 
young lady was found a few months later 


at the Sturgis Black Hills Motor Classic in 
City Park, with a line a mile long (well, at 
least 10 deep whenever we checked). So 
the stories of gang-rapes are pretty well 
exaggerated, but there’s always some fun 
to be had. 

Most local bike events are sponsored 
by legislative organizations for bikers 
such as ABATE, a nationwide network of 
state organizations that look out for 
bikers’ rights, the Modified Motorcycle 
Association (MMA) and the American 
Motorcyclist Association (AMA). 

These events are usually open to the 
public. They go on almost every weekend 
in every part of the country. These fund- 
raisers usually include games and con- 
tests set up for the riders, and it seems as 
if every one has a wet-T-shirt competition 
that turns into a get-naked contest. All 
except the AMA events, which are totally 
family-oriented. The AMA always seems 
to skip the enjoyment of a good get- 
naked contest. 

The way most people perceive bikers 
comes from old movies like The Wild One, 
which has about as much basis in reality 
as Star Wars. Bikers don’t burn down 


“| don't care if you are making more than me. No 
wife of mine is going to work!” 
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towns or rape the sheriff’s daughter, 
unless she wants to join in the fun and 
games—and that ain’t rape. 

Recently, the Vagos Motorcycle Club 
was trying to put on a benefit run for a 
children’s rehabilitation center in Desert 
Hot Springs, California. They'd put one 
on each year for three years, and there'd 
never been a problem. But this year the 
Gestapo (police), deciding that all bikers 
were drug dealers and gunrunners, re- 
fused Vagos the right to put on the bene- 
fit. Letters from the center, the parents 
of the children and the children them- 
selves tried to convince the police to let 
the bikers come, but the cops stood fast. 

So the club put on the run anyway. 
With ABC News, three newspapers and 
two magazines on hand, they rode 
through town. True to his word, the po- 
lice chief had called in the gang squad— 
special deputies and federal agents. They 
videotaped each biker and photographed 
him along with his license plate “for their 
files.” 

A few weeks later, the Hell’s Angels 
had a benefit run for the president of 
their San Diego chapter, who'd been ar- 
rested on some trumped-up charges. In 
the town of Ramona, outside San Diego, 
more than 100 police units from the state 
and federal government stopped every 
biker that showed up. These people had 
been invited to the run, but the establish- 
ment did everything in its power to stop 
the event. 

The guidelines for attending a run and 
staying out of trouble are pretty simple, 
and are very basic—just like in the 
establishment. 

Rule 1: You get what you give. Show re- 
spect for someone, and you'll get it back. 
Start shit, and it will come back tenfold. 
The strength of a club lies in the fact that 
they are all brothers. If one brother is in- 
sulted, they're all insulted. They don’t 
take insults lightly. 

Rule 2: Don’t go if you’re not invited. 
You wouldn't go to a Kiwanis Club picnic 
if not invited; so why would you go to a 
bike club where you're not invited? 

Rule 3: Don’t fuck with another man’s 
property. That means his bike, his woman 
or his patch. It shows disrespect, and you 
can refer to Rule | for what will happen 
then. 

Rule 4: Don’t go acting like King Shit 
just because you may have been invited to 
a club run. A guest is just that. A guest. 
Not a member. If you start something 
with a nonmember, don’t expect the club 
to get into it. It’s not their problem. 
Chances are they'll thump you for caus- 
ing problems at their event. Refer to 
Rule 1. 

Rule 5: When in doubt, refer to Rule | 
... ALWAYS! & 
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1-800-FOR-LUST v/mc 


i<e) 


4 MAY HUSTLER 


180 CUM SHOTS 


JT. 
= 


Each one hour tape is jammed with 

the greatest collection of stars & 

cumshots ever seen on video! 
NIKKI CHARM. KAY PARKER 
ERIC EDWARDS & 


PLEASE SPECIFY VHS must be over 18 yrs 
_ All 12 Video's at $12.00 plus $4.00 P&H 
Te Order Send Complete Name & Address With Your 
Remittance Plus Thes Ad To. VIDEO SPECIALTIES A57 
P.0. BOX 370 NEW BUFFALO, MI. 49117-0370 


ovorit cumsnots Some WF pe 


ADD $3.00 FOR FIRST CLASS SERVICE 
S FY @ VHS TA 
SEND FULL NAME & ADDRESS [must be over 18 yrs.) 


DOUBLE FUCKED tS WHO EAT 


AUUTIIURMAL VIDtUS 


OT PICTURED) — 


Biack Balled 8. Cum Covered Blondes 
Triple Treal 10. Oral Orgasms 
Bubble Bath 11. Cum On My Ass 

. Creamy Cheeks 12, Anal Orgasms 
Double Fucked Pussy 13. Giris Who Eat Cum 
Black Anal Fuck My 
Here's Looking At You 
Best Of Cum 


’ 


/ COCKS FROM BEHIND 


“TWO COCKS In ONE 
PUSSY 


4 TRIPLE TREAT 


@en@Qannawn— 


WN: 20 OF OUR NEWEST TITLES 
m / ONLY $42.50 FOR ALL 20 ASSORTED 

> POSTAGE & HANDLING INCLUDED 

| SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR YOUR MONEY BACK? 


MAY HUSTLER 


"A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


N romantic experience "a 

® of anything your 

® HARD desires. a 
, MC/VISA Put a little 


Y in your lifely 


aaa a aaa aa 


CANDID 
CHEERLEADERS 


Unposed color shots 
of real cheerleaders 

: in action. 
"| Sample $3 — Set $11 


CHA. 
P.O. Box 29557 
Denver, CO 80229 


~ aa ULTIM 
CALL ME FIRST! 


My Reputation is at stake... 


(702) 739-1449 


24 HRS. 
VISA * M.C. * AM. EXP. 


NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE 


Pls 


, Give her a 110 Volt 
} Just plus this eight-inch 


i 


z 
3 


e_ 


climb the walls, Soft-latex 
covering a ribbed, springy 
go-getter. Get this and get 


3 


i 
e858 


& 


i 


Present it to her in this elegant, cut- 
glass-style lucite gift case, nested in red 
velvet. These sensuous Ben Wa balls 
will give her the sex secret of the cen- 
turies: two heavy metal globes swirling 
inside her vagina, offering orgasmic 
delight. 


The PENIS ENLARGER 


strongly-rigid. Naturai-shaped and ready for any comes complete with 
kinky kind of action you want-or she wants. Left that famous book: “How 
to right: THE MANHANDLER Is a 9” dandy that is to Enlarge Your Penis.” 


Make the girls cry — for 
MORE! Do you dream 


A Multi-Speed hand- 


j 
LE 
' 


heid sword-like penis- 
shaped hyphenated Sy springs to life with 
orgasm generator. -_ , fie emazing, afuring 
THAT'S a mouthful! And _ Beene cea 
THIS is a hand full! Like fa toys: Starts with a 7” 
a Samuri warrior's hard- | a vibrator complete with 
on, pointing ever-so- I 
= wee «batteries, and a host 
slightly to the moon. of sleeves that fit over 
Sunk in a shatt of am the vibe and deliver 
pleasure knobs. eee —s ecstasy in wild sizes 
and shapes. We're 
talking party time guys! 
Dig it! She will, too! 
406A 534A 
DEPT. HU148 f 


FOR VISA OR MASTERCARD USE ONLY 


2326 Cotner Ave., Los Angeles, CA 90064 
Add $3.00 per order for handling & postage 
Calif. residents add 612% Sales Tax. 


OFFER VOID IN CANADA 


Xx 

Signature | certify | am over 19 years of age 
Name 
Address 
City State Zip 
[) charge my credit card as follows: (] MasterCard 0 Visa 
Card No. a 
() 405N $12.00] (1 259K $12.00] (1) 406A $12.00 
[) 209A 6.00} CL) 259Y 12.00 534A 22.00 
O) 272D 23.00] 1 272A 25.00} () 266U 25.00 
C) 237B 10.00} (1 103A 6.00} (1) 403E 9.00 
[) 277R 45.00} F 103B 6.00} CL) 264C 6.00 
CL) 259G 12.00} () 103C 6.00} (1) 264D 6.00 
[1] 259H 12.001) 152C 16.00} [) 141P 16.00 


S7TAN WITHOUT THE SUN! 


FREE OPPORTUNITY—SAVE TODAY! 
1414 NO MORE COOKING IN THE SUN! 
414 NO MORE BLISTERING OR PEELING! 
71“ NO MORE PALE SKIN! 
“14 DARKENS “NATURAL” TANS! 

TAN ALL YEAR-ROUND! 


YOU know you will look healthy, energetic ond atiroctive with 
© tan. Friends compliment you. Strangers envy you. Everyone will 
be offrocted to you. 


SPECIAL EUROPEAN FORMULAE 

ABSOLUTELY SAFE...IT'S GOOD FOR YOU! 
CANTHAXANTHIN 30mgs. and BETA CAROTENE 3mgs.. the oc- 
tive natural organic ingredients in FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS” 
are sofer than the UV rodiation from the sun. There is no risk of 
ae It is used extensively in the foods 
eat, ond has m approved by the US Food and Drug 

Administration os G food coloring. 
BEST "TANNING PILL’ AVAILABLE TODAY! 


CANTHAXANTHIN ond BETA CAROTENE the ideal formula. has 
No by-products of animal fat ond bone as capsules do, It is 
being used by millions in Europe and Canada for tory 

ond is approved by the European and Can 
volents of the USFDA 


von GQui 


WORKS GREAT! 
Just take 2 FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS™ two 
times a day for 2 weeks 
and maintain your ton with 
2 tablets daily 
UNCONDITIONAL 100% 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
if you ore ever dissatisfied 
retum the bottie and you 
will receive your refund 
promptly. We ct FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS™ stond 
behind our product 100%. 
ORDER TODAY! 
FAST 4st CLASS 24-HOUR DELIVERY 
UNLIKE COMPETITORS, WE PAY POSTAGE & HANDLING! 
CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-544-1300, and 


YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY TO GETTING YOUR 
NATURAL LOOKING GOLDEN BRONZE TANI! 


*CUP COUPON, FILL OUT AND ENCLOSE IN ENVELOPE 


YES 


1 AM ORDERING NOW! 


Please rush me FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS.” 4 8 val convenience 


Call Toll Free, 1-800-544-4300, 24 HOURS A D. 


| WILL HAVE MY GOLDEN TAN 3 WEEKS FROM TODAY... 


SPECIAL PRICE! 
LIMITED TIME OFFER: 


Your Name 


} (80 Tablets) $24.95 (Save $8.00) $16.95 


Address __ 
City/State/Zip 


_. Check Order ___.M/C VISA, 
Neos 5 Please) (US FUNDS ONLY) 
Credit Card No. 


() (60 Tablets) $4095 (Save $16.00) $2895 
| (240 Tablets) $6460 (Save $24.55) $4295 
(1) (400 Tablets) $9495 (Save $37.00) $57.95 


MAIL TO: 
FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS ™ 


Exp. Date 


"NY residents plecse odd 814% sales tax 
We ship 4st Class within 24 hours of your order. We pay postage & handling. 


240 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK NY. 10010 
4-800-544-1300 


LIVE PHONE SEX 


California’s Best 
Eat my Ass. : rat ; 
Suck my big 
swollen Clit. 

Tongue my 
pink Cunt raw 


(S78) 907-1 755 


24 Hrs @ ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


Ram Your Hard Rod In My 
Then You'll 
Know Why I’m Called 


213-201-0121 


IRECT CALL BACK ON REQUEST 


“ANY WAY | 


|< You Wont 


VIRGIN AT ANAL SEX? Let us 
introduce you to HOT WOMEN 
experienced at this Sensual Art. 


HI! I'm TRACY, and i'ma 

FREE-THINKER! My friends 

and | LOVE SEX with REAL 

. MEN... Phone Sex ISN'T 

= ENOUGH FOR US! Call us at 
(1-312-)262-9800 

to meet Ke 


DIRECT CONTACTS - NO PHONE 
SEX, NO CODED ADS, NO 
FORWARDING FEES. YOU 
CONTACT DIRECTLY! Call 
(1-312)262-9800 and ask for 
KRISTI! 


PUT YOURSELF IN THIS 
PICTURE! Hot and Horny 
BI-WOMEN need MEN too! 
Complete the triangle TODAY! 
Call DENISE and friends at 
(1-312)262-9800 now for 


DIRECT CONTACTS with 


WILD BI-SEXUAL 


FREE-THINKING 
WOMEN like me! 
SRS 


Chicago, IL 60659 
The #1 Adult Dating Club 


WOMEN! 


5 apap: Peano 
ox MAY HUSTLER 


30 MINUTE SPECIALTY VIDEOS 
FEATURING FEMALE 


ey, 30 MINUTE VIDEOS FEATURING 
~ SENSUOUS CENTERFOLD MODELS 


AND MALE VIDEO STARS oe Se WITH VIRILE MALE STARS 
é, a \ 
ff : 
GROUP A or B Sia v % GROUP C or D 
AS LOW AS $5.00 EA. , iy di AS LOW AS 52.00 EA. 
IN QUANTITY w 3 IN QUANTITY 
ANY ONE 515. 
ANY FIVE $35. ye it is 
ANY EIGHT 548. 
ANY °®” THIRTEEN %65. \ / ANY" TEN FOR 520. 
( JUST 55.00 EACH! } ; \ . (JUST $2.00 EACH! } 
y . 


4 


\ 4 “< 


=F ; -_ —¥ i. 
MINUTE VIDEOS WITH FEMALE AND MALE STARS © DOUBLE TROUBLE two guys and 2 git 


OC WET AND WILD it’s Calitornia hot tubbin’ at it’s wettest. 
PICK FROM ONE GROUP ONLY GROUP B © OWED FOR ORGASMS The sizzling Wesson oll orgy- 
must see! 


© THE BEST OF BARBRA DARE The newest sensation in id 
her best action scenes. Cl MMSGATY FTHEPHS The welcome wagen was never 


DO TEASING TARTS Beautiful girs who tease and please. 
© ORAL MANIA For oral fixationists everywhere! 
Fi paler ple Lots of kinky sex. ; you're man around © DREAM GIRLS Au beard modes n tense action 
© SWEET & SASSY Gorgeous girls searing hot C SPUSH SPLASH The titie says it all-- 2 video anthology . 
BLONDE IN BLONDE Amber Lynn and a bevy of gorgeous of the best climazes ever put on fin © BiG, BUSTY GIRLS six busty, beautiful girts do it allt 


girls. 
THE WORLD WITH CHRISTY CANYON Cl DOUBLE YOUR PLEASURE Action video featuring 
asia on continuous scenes of two girls and one guy. 


=e Sn aE SPECIFY 
CENTERFOLD | 7 (Ots,. a cna a wi Tus COR BETA 
MODEL a Pima iy a eer os 
VIDEOS a a 


O BUNAY 
BLED 1AM OVER 19 YEARS OF AGE AND REQUEST THES MATERIAL) 


PUBLISHERS PROMOTION 
FOR NEW CUSTOMERS 


(213) 


M/C, VISA, AMEX 


Living Dolls! 
phone service 


INDULGENCE AT A PRICE YOU 
CAN'T AFFORD TO PASS UP 


854-3425 | 


name and se 


(1 CLASSROOM SLUT O SISTER — SUCK OFF 
(WET SHOTS OO ASS FUCKED 
(1 SUMMER CAMP WHORE CO) DADDY'S DOLL 
CCUM EATERS (PLAYGROUND BABE 
(VIRGIN CHERRY OTHE 200 SLUT 
OC FAMILY FUN O GIANT CLITS 
(JUNGLE SEX ©) BLACKS AND BLONDES 
CO BIKER GANG BANG 
0 FIRST MASTURBATION 


Pick any five magazines 
free. Enclose $3 post- 
age. Your order will be 
rushed to you with our 
giant discount catalog. 


ENCLOSE $3 POSTAGE 
@ 24 HOUR SERVICE ADD $2 


U5 567-¢ 


* SUBJECT TO AVAILABILITY 


YOUR MISTRESS 
IS WAITING 


MISTRESS MORGAN I’m available anytime. 


24 212-765-102 (212) 582-8181 212°489¢1161 mevvisa 
DIRECT CALL-BACKS I'LL CALL YOU DIRECTLY 


THE ULTIMATE IN 
ORAL PHONE SEX 
Pp 


Sharing 
and Caring 


on the 
Phone 


BEST PHONE SEX 


TINA : (212) 245-6222 
7 days-24 hours MASTERI/VISA only 


PRE-PAYMENT: 3 calls for $100. Send check or 
M.O. to P.A. Inc. P.O. Box 1098 N.Y. 10101 


ASK FOR KRISTEN 


212°541 °6446 mevvisa 


DIRECT CALLS—24 HOURS 


(212) 608-4281 \"°, 


DIRECT CALLS MADE 24 HRS. 


| PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. _ 
Macopin Road ( 
Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 


| (201) 838-5254 _ 
. \ 


CALL TOLL FREE: 1-800-221-1833 


IN NEW JERSEY CALL (201) 838-5254 


3-Easy Ways to Order: 
1. Charge It — Use 
Visa or MasterCard. (==) om ee 
2. C.0.D. — We ship today and a: 
you pay on delivery. 


3. Send Payment in Full — Add 


$3.50 for Shipping and Handling. 
(N.J. Residents add 6° Sales Tax -No Personal Checks, Please} 
D&E PHARMACEUTICALS, INC. - 206 Macopin Road, Bloomingdale, N.J. 07403 


ORIENTAL SNATCH 


O 4392 
FOR ALL 8 MARK [Xi THs BOX [_] 4406 
PRICES: 2 MAGS, $5 « 4 MAGS, $8 


MARK (x) CHOICES ¢ CLIP ENTIRE AD © SEND TO: 


WET SHOTS e Box 763 
VAN NUYS, CA 91408 


NAME 


ADDR 


zip 


ADD POSTAGE & HANDLING: 
$2 up to 4 mags $3 for all 8 


Guo bo Lee FORA DER 
CALIF. ORDERS ADD 614% sales tax. 


102 


| ATTENTION: VIDEO COLLECTORS! ; 


AS PART OF A MOST UNUSUAL PUBLICITY 
| CAMPAIGN, Brystol-Foxx Video Prod. is making 
available a limited number of its NEWEST, 
| UNRELEASED XXX-rated hard-core erotica for only 
$3.95 each. They are being offered prior to theater 
distribution and are the LATEST, PRE-PRODUCTION, 
| PRE-RELEASE video treatments of the hottest, most 
| sexually explicit screen stories ever slated for the X- 
rated market—written & conceived for the biggest 
name stars in the tradition of Seka, John Holmes, 
| and Marilyn Chambers. 


| THESE ARE NOT VIDEOTAPES SPLICED 
TOGETHER with a hodge-podge of incomplete bits 
| & pieces. These are complete 90 minute stories from 
start to finish. Each is separate and individually 
packaged. WE CERTIFY THAT NO MATTER WHAT 
| THE GOVERNMENT MAKES US DO TO CENSOR 
| THEM PRIOR TO DISTRIBUTION, WHAT YOU GET 
WILL BE THE ORIGINAL UNCUT SCRIPT AS IT 
| was MEANT TO BE ENJOYED. 


I HOW CAN WE MAKE THIS OFFER AT THIS 
| PRICE? It's simple—for 2 reasons. First, we're bet- 
ting that the excitement generated by this campaign 
will pay off later—with huge box-office receipts and 
| runaway video sales. Secondly, we're able to keep our 
processing costs down by requiring that you order 
either a set of 6(at $3.95 each) for only $23.70, a set 
| of 12(at $3.95 each) for only $47.40, or all 20 selec- 
tions(at $3.95 each) for only $79, which entitles you 
to A FABULOUS FREE GIFT: A $99.00 VIDEOTAPE 
| SPECTACULAR, READ DETAILS!!! 


| BUT THERE IS A CATCH—All we ask in return for 
making this adult entertainment available to you is 

| that you fill out & return the questionnaire you'll be 
receiving with your order. (It needn't be signed.) Your 
responses to our questions will be a tremendous help 

| to us in producing X-rated pictures the public will 
want. In fact, your response is the whole aim of this 
campaign. The more selections you review the more 

| valuable your input becomes. Therefore, to encourage 
you to review as many selections as possible, we are 
going to offer an additional bonus. 


FREE-FREE If you order all 20 selections, you will 

receive, ABSOLUTELY FREE, the “California Sex 

| Spectacular,’ our collector's edition video-tape of the 

Best of Sex, featuring no less than 25 of your favorite 

stars in the wildest, hottest action you'll ever see. Sold 

| nationally for $99, but yours FREE for ordering all 20. 

FREE TICKETS—For each title you order, you'll 

| receive FREE Souvenir Tickets for two to the local 
| theater premiere. 


CHOOSE FROM THESE SELECTIONS 
IN THIS APPLICATION/SURVEY FORM 
{ You MUST fill out & return this application form along 
with the entire ad to be eligible for this offer. 


These XXX film treatments were written & con- 


| ceived for big-name casts in the tradition of stars 
like these. 


jo. ‘JAMMING IT’—Wild female rock group 
that excels on the “'skin fiute’’! Seka, Jonn Holmes. 
| O12. “FAST & FURIOUS'—Marilyn Chambers— 


fl stock-car racer with lust in high gear! 

(3. “CHERRY ORCHARD GIRLS'—2 city girls get 
cherries plucked on farm! Anna Ventura, Pia Snow. 

i (14. “ONE FOOT FROM HEAVEN'—12-inch candie 
turns teacher into a slut! Jesie St. James. 

| G5. “SLIPPERY WHEN WET':-Lisa De Leeuw & 

Deamjactae Jo Petty as female mud wrestlers! 


| A Public Announcement from Brystol-Foxx Video Prod. 


90 MINUTE : 
XXX-RATED HARDCORE!!! 


ONLY $395 EACH 


(This is Not a Misprint) 


O16. “LET ME SHOW YOU HOW'- 
private masseuse who massages 
(17. “TIGHT SITUATIONS'—2 sexy girls compete 
for “tightest fit’’ prize! Annette Haven, Oral Annie. 
08. “ALL THE WAY UP'—Swinger’s club located 
in elevator of high-rise! Veronica Hart, Eric Edwards. 
(9. “DEEP INSIDE TRIXI'Porn’s hottest new 
star— up close & personal! Trixi Lane, Harry Reems. 
(010. “FREQUENCY GIRLS'—Female DJ's play 
rock—crazy for cock! Crystal Waters, Heather Wayne. 
(11. “THE ROD SQUAD’ Sexy private-eyes with 
wide-open thighs! Amber Lynn, Marc Wallice. 
(012. “PEACHES ‘N' CREME'—Beautiful coed 
screws her way through college! Erica Boyer. 
(013. "GOING DOWN'—World’s hottest porno stars 
featured in cum-spurting oral sex! Trixi Lane, Seka. 
(014. “LOVE CLONES'—Mad scientist creates 
ideal woman: obedient, cock-starved! Tiffany Clark. 
(015. “CATERED AFFAIRS'—Unique deli caters to 
satisfying sexual appetites! Ron Jeremy, Kari Fox. 
O 16. “HEAD NURSE'’—Cock-hungry nurses at 
“Genital Hospital’’! Amber Hunt. 
(C0 17. “WET SOCKETS'—Horny female electricians 
create sexual sparks! Jessica Woods, Joey Silvera. 
(0 18. “NIGHT KISSES’—Candy store by day, a 
whorehouse by night! Joanna Storm, Peter North. 
(0 19. ‘A TASTE OF GINGER'—Ginger Lynn at her 
hottest & wettest! Tom Byron, Kevin James. 
( 20. “TRIPLE PENETRATION’—Porno superstars 
pleasing 3 men at once! Trixi Lane, Ginger Lynn. 


—Bridget Monet, 
“love muscles”! 


Please mark the offer of your choice 


C0 OFFER A: 6 Selections @ $395 ea... .$23.70 
Shipping & Handling @ only 99* ea.. . .$ 5.94 
PLEASE ENCLOSE: $29.64 


CJ OFFER B: 12 Selections @ $3.95 ea. $47.40 

Get Volume Discount on Shipping Charges! 

(We ship all 12 for only 21* each)... .$ 252 
SAVE! (YOU SAVE $9.36!) ENCLOSE: $49.92 


(C OFFER C: All 20 Selections, $3.95 ea... 
PLUS Spectacular Bonus Videotape... ... .FREE 
PLUS We pay all shipping charges...... . FREE 

SAVE! (YOU SAVE $19.80!) ENCLOSE: $79.00 


| Own a: O VHS 0 BETA 

O YES! | qualify for the BONUS videotape. 
Age: 2 Sex: Date: 

Canadian residents remit in U.S. funds 

PLEASE ADD CORRECT SALES TAX 
Gentiemen: Rush items indicated. | enclose $. 

(CUCheck [JMO. as payment in full 
SORRY, NO C.O.D. * YOU MUST READ & SIGN THIS: 
| declare | am an adult of at least 18 years of age, interested 
in receiving sexually-oriented material for use in my own 
home. | promise not to copy or duplicate this material. 


. $79.00 


Signature 


Name: 


Address: 


City/State/Zip: 


MAIL THIS ENTIRE AD TO: 


BRYSTOL-FOXX VIDEO PRODS. Dept. 7014 
8306 Wilshire Blvd. Suite 821 
Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


MAY HUSTLER 
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if coupon is removed, products can be ordered from VPI, PO. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 


He's the sex freak 


sensation of the It's 8* long, 2” SSUTTERTLY— 
(Caner 3 he thickand it vibrates soft or hard! It presses against clitand pussy 
Themonumentot | code 05199 $16.95 and it vibrates her to orgasms! 
' Code (4089 538.95 
manhood' 3—It's gigan- 
tic (9), ebony black and feels G —" of vi- 
and looks likearealone!Code rating pleasure tha! is sure 10 
I 01644 $12.95 please the hungnest of them! 
— See Texas’ Code 03707 $12.95 
answer to Long Sepbeden momen —Vibeates, thrusts 
yt Sarton probesher hot, wet pussy‘Cade and actually gets hot 30 it els 
sant O4S72 $28.98 like a real cock inside! Code 
model to 
death. See —Sott, covered with 
the longhorn's gentle bumps and actually 
17” of ferocious bends to fit pussy too! 
meat! Code 04879 mass 
GET BOTH 


“LONG DONG" & “MOBY DICK" ON 
ONE VIDEOCASSETTE VHS CODE 13946 
OR BETA II CODE 13938 


TER—Three devices for 
her clit, your cock and any ass! 
Code 07823 $24.95 


Strokes, vibrates and squeezes 
your cock until you shoot it all! 


~ The all-time 


favorite about the 

red-hot young Code 01810 $23.95 rvitny pp never did! 
pussy doing it all! -£* tong Code 08243 

Big, bouncing 


and i vibes on its suction-cup 
basetoreallyprobe hersnatch! § get yourrocks off it's iike he best 
Code 0 


boobs and sweet, 
tight ass round out 
this classic 
bestseller. 


~The delivery 
man really 
gives thema 
surprise 
package they'll 
never forget. 


BETA 1) CODE 14936 


~ Amazing new 
vibrator is specially 
designed to activate a 
woman's G-Spot... 
that magical pleasure 
center deep within her 
vagina. Like a heat- 
seeking missile, the G- 
Spot vibe ‘‘homes in” 
towards its targetand 
makes her ripe body 
explode with ha) 
a. Code 0 


Here’s an invitation to enjoy the sexual experiences and erotic adventures you've 
always dreamed of...through this exclusive “plain brown package” service that 
guarantees your privacy and your total personal satisfaction! 


est lady killer ever’ Ahoge 3° rush Ply, Nymphomaniac & Hart- 
ee eer plied 


‘The head vibrates and the egg © —The ulumate device to 
at the base does too! Youre in- make it fee! mal! as you 


£GG -Onienal 
ive every ass the pleasure or throbs and gets hot inside her? —The st and bold- 
Code 03202 $19.96 


—Our great- 


—Creaming, lactating 
03871 $6.55 ; boobs. Code 02907 $9.95 


3 F EW —Hairless 
~ pleasure egg pussies! Code 03004 $9.95 
est! Code 02766 $9.95 


 pertitser teyelitsealitarstiveeieardteetier-siteradtores 


Valentine Products, inc., P.O. Box 5040, South Norwalk, CT 06856 Dept.MP1246 
Please rush me the items listed below. | have enclosed my check, money order 

or charge into plus $2.50 per item to cover mailing and handling (Connecticut 

residents add sales tax). My order will arrive discreetly packaged and | may return 

it within 7 days for a refund if not totally satistied 

CANADIANS! Products are available to you trom TC. Marketing, Inc . PO 
Box 722, Niagara Falls, Ont L2E6V5. Please add 30% to prees Soon (all 
WideOS 39.9 pass $2 95 muniing and per dem (Ontario residents 
add sales tax.) Ail orders are stepped from within Canada. | undersiand 

I may return my order witten 7 Gays ¢ not completely satehed 


COOE PRICE Pan TOTAL 


+$250 |=$ 
TOTALENCLOSED «§ 


+$2.50 


PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY! 


NAME _ o- 
SIGNATURE (/ am over 18 years of age) 


MPBB3CSH 


SEX CATALOG}. 


DRIPPING COLOR PAGES TO 
MAKE YOUR COCK ROCK- 
HARD & READY! 


As a Volentine customer you'll be 
eligible to receive FREE PRODUCTS 
AND CATALOGS and even win 
CARS ond CASH in our regulor 
contests! All this plus the best sex 

products money con buy! 


* $20.00 WORTH OF 
FREE SEX PRODUCTS! 


We'll send 0 gome cord with your 

cotalog — you can win up 10 $20.00 
in FREE SEX PRODUCTS for jus: 

a small mailing ond 

handling charge! 

That’s right! Just fill in 
the coupon below ond we'l 

ruth you our newest catclog 

pocked with hundreds of 
red-hot mogazines, videos 

body oils ond cunt-filling 

vibes ond dildoes. Pluso 


hance to ploy our 
Magic Sexspot Gome 


AND MORE! 


Valentine Products, Inc. Dept = 
P.O. Box 5041, South Norwalk, CT 06856 

Please send me my “Bedside Companion” in an unmarked 
envelope absolutely FREE! 


Canadians! Send coupon to: TLC Marketing, Inc, PO. Box 722, 
Niagoro Folls, Ont. L2E6V5. All orders shipped from within Canada. 
PLEASE TYPE OR PRINT CLEARLY 


NAME | 
SIGNATURE (I om over 18 yeors of age) =~ 
| aooress | 


FUCK ME DIRECTLY AT: 
415-543-LiVE 


ALL CREDIT CARDS 


1-800-345-3541 


IN IOWA (712) 323-0639 


“357 MAGNUM **MINL WHITE 
—325 MG THIN/THICK 


PER THOUSAND 


Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 


1. A guarantee 
2. Another guarantee 


First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 


What is the Xandria Collection? 

It isa very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who's ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 

Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 


| 


> WE’LL BEAT ANY 
PRICE—CALL NOW 


applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


710" 3LIHM. 


P 100 LOTS AVAILABLE 
m ALL ORDERS SHIPPED 


WITHIN 24 HOURS | The Xandria Collection, Dept. HU0587 
1 P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 
a ALL DISTRIBUTORS ; Please send me. by first class mail, my copy of the 
WELCOME } Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
1 my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
1 applied towards my first purchase (U.S. Residents only) 
' 
T&M DIST | Nie 
' 
* : t Address 
DEPT. HU57, P.O. BOX 228 ; ie 
COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA 51502 ~~. City =s = 
* CAFFEINE—TO HELP RESTORE MENTAL ALERTNESS. t’ State. ¢ Zip _ b 
** EPHEDRINE HC!—AN (BRONCHODILATOR) FOR TEMPORARY RELIEF OF ASTHMA ‘ 
ed Conta AIREY MOUSEO TIT B eCe ue - ; Iam an adult over 21 years of age 
“*** OIPHENHYDRAMINE— ASLE 
CAUTION: INDIVIDUALS UNDER MEDICAL CARE SHOULO CONSULT THEIR PHYSICIAN : ——— Ti ~ 
(signature require id) 
! 
“LARGE Pink sos SEED 
~. aia 2 Xandria, 1245 léth St., San Francisco. Void where 
“OBLONG BLUE 1 = prohibited by law 
SPEC~200 MG 1 


GUARANTEED 
Finest Quality Hardcore Sex Mags & Videos 


viewing time of 8 hrs. Guaranteed!!! 
All videos are in color, with sync sound 
& musical score. 


Featuring your favorite centerfold girls 
in intense hardcore action! Each and 5 { 
every video is 30 mins. in length - total 


: \ a , 
Each tap@is paekedur its separate box 
; AVE ye Coa 


6 
B Christy Gibyon 4 Mauiesate haat 
a me Wy” B Raver 
= a 

2 


foanna SiG nda Shaw 


Nina y | 


. 


Entire Ad To Order @ Check Prices & Selections 
—e xP “ , 


plus$4P&H. 
aS payment in full. 


CHOOSE YOUR FAVORITE © 
ye" SUPER STARS;;;: 


EACH 


STACY DONOVA 


JOSEPHINE ¢ 


These are the newest most famous adult film stars that have graced the pages of popular 
men’s magazines in recent months. In fact, one of thse girls may be debuting in this very 
magazine! Each one of these gorgeous ladies appears totally uncensored in explicit action 
with the most dynamic supermen in adult films today. Featuring couples, trios, orgies, 
lesbians — every form of swingin’ and swapin’ to scorch the silver screen ever! 


And at less than the price of most rentals. 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution video full color with complete musical score and 
shrink wrapped in their own boxes brand new from the factory 


So join our more than 500,000 satisfied customers and start saving today! 


f 
if 


YOU MUST BE COMPLETELY SATISFIED OR SEND BACK FOR PROMPT AND COURTEOUS 
_CREDIT TOWARD FUTURE PURCHASES. 4 
Prices: ANY ONE @ $10, ANY 5 @ $18, ANY 12 @ $24, ALL 20 ONLY $30 
E AD TO ORDER. | 
Sto: AT HOME VIDEO 
P.O. Box 12007, Merrillville, IN 46411 
Rush items indicated. | enclose $ & $3 p&h. | ADDRESS/APT. # 
0 Money OrderQ] Check as payment in full. CITY/STATE/z 


Canadians remit in U.S. funds — no foreign C.0.D."s 


O Send C.0.D. | enclose $5 extra, plus $3 p&h. Signature/Age/Date 
Pie specifv:(] VHS orl] BETA | am over 19 years of age and request this material. 


NAME (Print) 


(VC-780) 


A VADCO 2000 
PRESENTATION 


ONLY 847’ 73 EACH IN QUANTITY 


ORE 


BEHIND THE, DAISY 
BEHIND | CHAIN 
‘. 


ALL COLOR 
32 PAGES 


— (Min. Order) (1 2 for $15 
8 for $24 CAll 16 only $28 


Circle selections 1 2 


8 9 10 11 12 


Circle selections 


ABCDEF GH Jd K 


Product Services Dept. 75#.A 
Box 1835, Add $3 postage & Handling 
Studio City, CA 91604 Add correct tax 


l enclose $ 


More Titles 
F. Ass Fucked 


Name. — iiaas peeeinniiiainicla 


G. Naughty Nookie |j| “ess 

H. Stable Nympho City/State/Zip 

J. Pop A Cherry ti ite 

K. Horny Houswite | 1am over 19 years of age & request this material 


16 MASTURBATION 
VIDEOS 


» Each tape is 60 min. and 
» 4 features Taija Rae, Stacy 
Donovan, Crystal Breeze and many more sex 
crazed nymphos. Watch the girls use their fingers 
and dildos to get off to juicy cums 


Ft 


S 


(min. Order) 4 for $20 f 
OB tor $320 All 16 only $40 | 


Add $3 P&H <n Calif add 64% tax 


Crest Products Dept. 75H-0 
Box 1560, Studio City, CA 91604 


Print name & address 


State you are over 19 yers of age 


IS IT WORTH $20 IF WE 
GUARANTEED YOU COULD 


ADD 3 INCHES 
TO YOUR 
PENIS! 


AND GUARANTEED 
YOU COULD STAY HARD 
AS LONG AS YOU WISH! / 


>> 
> 


OUR PROVEN LATICES 
PROCEDURE WILL ALMOSTEE 
INSTANTLY SHOW A 
DRAMATIC INCREASE IN 

oe LENGTH AND DIAMETER. 


WITHOUT PUMPS 
TS, STRAPS OR PLASTIC SURGERY 


SPECIAL OFFER 
Send half now and pay the balance only 
when you are completely satisfied. 


Reguier Apex Method gain up to 3 inches 
[_] Guaranteed gain 2 inches..$20. Send $10 now 

and balance when you are satisfied 

Super Apex procedure — gain up to 4 inches 

Guaranteed gain 3 inches...$30. Send $15 now 

and balance when you are e satisfied 


WEIGH 


VALLEY MEDICAL - ROOM 1105 Dept. 75H 
Box 1381 No. Hollywood. Ca. 91604 


WINGERS! GIRLS, 
ra GUYS, 
COUPLES 

in your area 

that love to 

53-2033, “SWING” 


GIANT DIRECTORY WITH PHOTOS: 


4 HOT MAGS 


a 
. 
STOP) PAYING BIG MONEY 
FOR PHONE SEX! 
FOR THE PRICE OF 1 CALL ~ YOU WEL BECOME 


A MEMBER FOR AN ENTIRE MONTH 
ANO CALL AS MUCH AS YOU WANT! 


(214)358-7500 


CGAENTLEMEN PHEFEN A 
c Sophittc aled Lady 


Call and Ask (Sex Calls with Real Class) 
for STACEY 
STUDIO CITY, CA 91604 


Pa ALL MALE MAGS 


A hour R ~~ 
j be 
4 ae’ 
es 


ECSTASY 0" LINE 


714-261-1144 
212-614-9101 
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e TO ORDER CLIP ENTIRE AD @ 


JOHNNY'S 1985 CATALOG IS MAN TO MAN 
PLEASURE. HERE’S A SMALL PART OF IT! 


fie SIX HOT 28-PAGE COLOR MAGS| BIGGER IS BETTER! 


USE #1100 $4 EA. © 3 FOR $8 e 6 FOR $11 (5 X 7 “DIGEST SIZE) 


One of the all-time hung stars. 
Rick Donovan doesn t need an 
alarm clock his hard on 
wakes him up at the crack 
of dawn. Neither he nor you 
Can ignore his throbbing 
monster dong 

We've just scored 2000 of 
these $35 picture albums 
of Rick and his smooth, 
young buddies in action 
RICK 


The Bigger the Better” 
DONOVAN 


PACKED WITH 
148 COLOR PHOTOS 


8¥2 x 11°, printed on 100-pound varnished #1176 
paper suitable for framing. It’s as thick as sages 
a small town telephone directory 9 


Johnny’s Exclusive 
VIDEO SAMPLER 


BLACK HEAT 
100 COLOR PAGES} POCKET MAGS 
ON HEAVY, GLOSSY STOCK 


DISCREET SERVICE: 
ALL MAILINGS 

IN UNMARKED 
PACKAGES. MAIL 
ORDER ONLY: 

NO OVER-THE- 
COUNTER SALES. 


A Full Hour of WITH ANY PURCHASE FROM 

Juicy Hot Action EB Aur Wario 

ne | rot ove a 
(NOT OFFERED SEPARATELY) WITH SPURTING 


CLIMAX. A 
ORIENTAL FABULOUS 
ERECTION MOUTH” q BARGAIN AT 
THIS 
\ pig aa INTRODUCTORY 
4 j #9140 f PRICE: 
49% | mck Boothe OnLy 
you squeeze out the air $4988 
the sides collapse on you * 
Patented 


i ct §=| PENIS EXPANSION TO 
CoP Ce | MAXIMUM POTENTIAL 


Do you envy men with tremendous penis dimensions? 

Erect measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? Many 
devices claim to massage, exercise & enlarge the penis. 
but none comes close to the MEASURE-X. We gladly 
compare it with any other enlarger on the market, even 


electric models costing $60 and more. And to back up 
GOOD VIBRA T IONS our claim, we give you something no other company 
dares to give you, our exclusive 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
BOTTOM 
BUZZER 


Maintains erection as 
long as desired, even after multiple 
orgasms. Safe, medically tested, 
used over 10 years in Japan. Ad- 
justs to fit any penis: locks tight, 
releases instantly. Can be used 
with condom, does not inhibit ejac- 
ulation. 


RELEASE 


CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 
CYLINDER 


Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don’t agree the 
MEASURE-X produces the greatest suction and 
most pleasurable enlargement massage of all en- 
largers on the market, regardless of price 


SSURES 
SUSTAINED SUCTION 


#9258 _ JOHNNY'S MAIL ORDER, Dept. i119 
549° | ‘ 'SEND TO: 41736 Vose si. « North Hollywood, CA 91605 . 
Te EXTRA paint ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER § 
' LONG , °° 0S 2 
THE TOOL BOTTOM 5 400: . 
SLIPS IN 4 BUZZER Lon : 

& STAYS FF MR #9260 © CY 
PUT INVADER (12° "8st a: 
#9102 #9237 ' POSTAGE & HANDLING CHARGES: , 
1%" x7” $19°° ] 50¢ per item, except Kip Noll Album and Video Sampler, $2 ea a 
$4900 B Pocket Mags, $1 for all 4; Measure-x, $1 ea fil 
| NO RIPOFFS © NO COME-ONS © NO DECEPTIVE CLAIMS a 
#9103 DOC JOHNSON’S , You can depend on us to ship the exact merchandise adver- aq 
“ » oe AL tised You can depend on our claims to be true. Read ali Order Amt $ 
2° x 7%" LUBE i] promotions carefully and order only from dealers who value | ;, Calif 4 
Me MILDLY B [your repeat business Add 614% tax $ x 
I PLEASE SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER. Cash al your own P_& H i 
npc ates Pl risk. Established customers may order by telephone & credit (See Sched.) $ i 
. card if desired (into in catalog). Catalog free with order, or 

#7032 695 Bf check here (1) and enclose $3.00 iéwiig Total Se 
ates (Johnny's is a division of Mail Mart, inc., dependable adult dealers since 1967.) gulluuiiesd 


FREE!! HARDCORE VIDEO TAPES 


ALL YOU) PA ¥_IS THE FREIGHT C SHARGES WHIC HH ARE ONLY 
$1.25 EACH VIDEO 


This ts nol a npott! We represent 4 consur- + E Pt FREE 
tium of video tape distalbutots whoare look = = : 

ing far-actiwe buvers of hardcore video Ane K = SAMPLE 
They want to find out who you are so bad ya! Y 

that they're wilh ing 10 give their product 

away in hopes of future business. With this 

pur¢hase you'll qualify for the lo-d-o-wést 

Prices and biggest selection of hardcore 

vidéos guaranteed! This is a One time 

otter, only one purchase per house- 

hold please. So act now 


All tapes €ome With 
a Satis faction guarantee - if not 
délighted send back for 4 prompt 
and courtéous exchange or credit 
fOr TUTUre Graders AM tapes are 
recorded in high#esolufion color 
video with complete njusical score 
and genuine untensored harddore 
action: 


— Qe Qe 


er net ence 8 —_ 8.58 
Canadians remit in U.S. funds. No foreign C.O.D.s. 
CO Send €.0.0. | enclose $5 extra, plus $3 p&h. 


Please specily(C) VHS oe] BETA am over #9 years ok and request this male RI 961-9533 


VISA/MC_AE Direct Call-Backs Available 


Private HEADS or TAILS? 
Encounters ae 


A. 
> 


(213) 854-3425 


Direct Call Back upon request 


FREE “‘LIVE”’ 
PHONE SEX 


Tired of paying a lot of 
money for phone sex? 
...Join Our phone sex 
club, and me and my 
kinky girlfriends will 
definitely make you 
cum. (FREE for two 
months). For mem 
bership fee into, call: Bee 


(213) 273-9763 
VISA - M/C - MO'S 
ACCEPTED 


MAY HUSTLER 


Meet Your Ideal Lover! 


eee 
Private Encounters is a sophisticated adult dating 
service for singles and swinging couples. Beautiful 
exciting women are waiting to meet you... 


CALL ANYTIME FOR WILD UNHIBITED SEX! 


(213) 630-0813 


DIRECT CONTACTS IN YOUR AREA 


oy S ‘>! 
“To. WHOLESALE PUBLISHING 
DEPT.HU57 -- BOX 48900 -L.A., CAL 90048 


3For$S [16For$9 ADD POSTAGE $1 


IMMEDIATE RUSH SERVICE ADD $2.00 
TOTAL ENCLOSED $ 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 


‘BIG 
SPU RE 


ORGY 


UNUSUAL SUBJECTS LIKE THESE 


CR pas! 
ia 


ee ee ee ee ee 


Bf © orcy NeicHeors wersexorcies ff 


_ FORCED ENTRY FARM GIRL FUN 
| SUMMER CAMP _| INNOCENT VIRGINS Ef 
| SEX SLAVES _| BOUND TO PLEASE 
fc GIRLS WHO SWALLOW _| ANAL ORGIES L___—¥ 
(| DOUBLE ASS BANG _] BIZARRE BUTT FUCKS Send To: ZEB SAL er ~* 
SEND 
AD TO: DEPT. HUS7 BOX 38930 HOLLYWOOD, CA. 90038 


"BOX 93159 HOLLYWOOD,CA 90093 | 


POSTAGE & HANDLING REFUNDED ON FIRST ORDER: 
POSTAGE $3.00 R 
POSTITLES$12 C/RUSH SERVICE $3.00 TOraL cea een o SERVICE $2.00 


112 TILTES $20 Total $ 
Bane ie’ — NAME = 


ADDRESS 
CITY 


ENCLOSE $5 FOR CATALOG 


ADDRESS. i 


CITY STATE valid 
Si Ge Ss GS Ge Gs 


MU DCONEEAIU REM 


ICIVEAWAY 


: RUSH TO: 


ENCLOSED PLEASE FIND $ 


TRADE-IN CATALOG INCLUDED 


DEPT. HU57 
HOLLYWOOD,CA 90038 
POSTAGE & 
HANDLING 
36 TITLES $45 


BOX 38930 


24 TITLES $30 
TOTAL 


VHS BETA 
12 TITLES $15 
| RUSH SERVICE ADD $3.00 
| NAME 


ADDRESS 
CITY 


"4-800-535-1225 


IN TX. 1-214-956-9999 


EXPERIENCE 
THE SEXUAL 
DELIGHT OF 
YOUR 
FANTASIES 


GENUINE . 

CLEAR © 

ACRYLIC F 
CYLINDER 


10 day trial 
offer. Full 
refund if you 

pa gt don't find the 

‘auld MEASURE-X 
vacuum produces the 

suLe most suction & 
BUILDS UP pleasurable 


AMAZING 
a enlargement 


chek SES Ke massage of any 
4 

paniaen | | enlarger on 
SUSTAINED the market 


SUCTION Fe regardless 


‘ ¢ of price 

SURE SEAL RiM F _ 

FOR Escape oe 

Do you envy men who have large penis size. . . 

8, 9, or even 10 inches? Many devices are on the 
market to ome the penis, but none comes close 
to the MEASURE-X. We'll stack ours against any 
other on the market regardless of price; even electric 
models costing $60 or more. To back up our claim 
we'll give you something no one else dares to . 

a money back — with 10 day free trial. 
Amazing offer . mazing product! Won't she be 
surprised & delighted when she sees the new you? 


© We welcome your check or M.0. Cash at your own risk @ 


Send name, adaress & payment to 
MEASUREX CO. 
11736 Vose St., N. Hollywood, CA 91605 


Ask for 


G W 21 


STARVING 
_ ACTRESS 


NEEDS TO EARN 


$ 


OVER THE PHONE 


i Ask for SUSIE - 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 
DIRECT CALL BACKS AVAILABLE 


TOLL FREE! 


a 1 And Sul #1 


Michigan and Canada 


| Ducreet and Sensual 


Cal with any phone request. 


7 Days - 24 Hours 
* MC/VISA 
* Thousands Satisfied 
* More Phone Lines 
* More Sexy Gas 


INCREDIBLY TITILLATING 32 PAGE 
FULLY ILLUSTRATED ENEMA aft ota 
(1) ENEMA SLAVE — LOVE 
(© ENEMA TRAINEE ENEMA 
[ ENEMATORMENT []) SPANKS § 


() ENEMA DISCIPLINE 


4 BOOK: ..)j.05.0555, B24 
3 BOOKS ( 


— $10 Buy 7° bsole. 
Corsets, TV Gear, Leather 


SAAS ATINES 
iF YOU SEND FOR 
MY NEW 1987 
PORN CATALOG 


oer > °3 Nanoine tor POsTAGS a 


mevisuar 212-307-7829 


BISEXUAL REVOLUTION 
-BOY -GIRL-BOY-BOY-GIRL-GIRL-BOY- 


2/$69.95 SAVE OVER $40.00 REG $55.95ea »r $6 


HAROLD LIME, THAT INTERNATIONAL MASTER OF SEXUAL INTRIGUE, PHIL PRINCE, A CONNOISSEUR OF EROTIC ADVENTURES 
PRESENTS, TWO OF THE MOST OUTRAGEOUS JANE 0069 BOND XXX RATED INTO THE OUTER LIMITS OF FORBIDDEN SEX, CONTINUALLY 
ADVENTURES EVER. WITH STARS HEATHER WAYNE, ANTHEA STARR BRINGS US THE BEST IN INTERRACIAL SEX. WHATEVER YOUR KINK, 
KARI FOXX, AMBER LYNN, KRISTARA BARRINGTON, AND PORSCHE LYNN, FETISH, OR UNFULFILLED LUST YOU WILL FIND THESE WHOREHOUSE 
THESE TWO VIDEO BLOCKBUSTERS ARE A MUST FOR EVERY COLLECTOR OF EXPOSES A VIEWING MUST 
EROTICA ba 
= tad 2 « = 
1 Pad - 
> z ow . 
J = 
* : 
* = 
. = 
a . oe ca 
2 fo; 
: or $65.95 
a d F 


% 


NAME ————__ if charging, {ill in all information below — $10 minimum on charge 
ADDRESS Charge to my CJ VISA () MASTERCARD. My credit card number is: 
|| ov 


Postage & Handling CA ae F 
34.00) Pt Ad Check OMO NoCOD 


a ee SS. My Caro Experes 
(! am over 18 years old) Monin Year 
CALL DIRECT: 618-764-6002 


os 
Lo 


d 


1,000: $45.00 


10 it 


a eer rrp ETE Ps EES SS EE r 

Product Number " M. A. PHARMACEUTICAL CO. | free shipping on . 

SIZES 25 E 1618 NE. 6th Ave. ® Portland, OR 97232 “. . 

For C.0.D. Call Toll Free: 1-800-547-7004 Re 

100 c= 

= Name } 
1,000 £5 
Quantity 5 > Address ; 

Free Catalog 3 City State 2 eS messy will 
Total Amount Enclosed $_ — Telephone = —— reach maximum dimensions — this simple, econ 
CAUTION: Persons under medical care shoukd consul ther physicians belore taking any medication. Use only as drected, Products not intended way! The SUPRA 10 method will prosthetical 

tor repackaging oF resale without State license All products contain ephednne suitate or saais Visor ads & @vun 4 tehad tenis Ge, 


thicker and firmer. it will also help in the control of 
premature ejaculation. You simple CAN'T LOSE, 


BECOME MY L t because the SUPRA 10is GUARANTEED TO WORK! 

SLAVE AND I'LL ur Here is your chance to overcome the problems 

HAVE YOU TASTE ishe: | and insecurities of a penis that is too smail. Gain 

THE ULTIMATE IN why Have The Power To self-confidence and your ability to satisfy women 

PLEASURE Fulfill Them ALL will sky rocket! Join the half-million men who have 
solved their penis size problems! The original 
SUPRA 10 is regularly $30. 


Send $22.95 to: SUPRA SALES Dept. 7014 
P.O. Box 64748 @ Los Angeles, CA 90064 


BACK upon acouest ~ ALL MajorCredit Cards 


(818) 906-3041 


3 CALLS $ 30.00 


ometimes | get the itch « ¢ Nil at GC > \ 
> bed thet all 79 pounde I love it Both Ways! How do : 


of me cries out to be you lilee it? Christy 

rammed full of your love. 

AsAre you man enough for 
ime? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 
nude, posed just the way 
you'd want me. Please 
enclose $3 to cover the 

'ycosts. Please hurry! 

DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- 258 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
(P.S. I'm not a pro, but a 
real small town girl with 
an itch for the big time.) 


— 
- 7 
“ f ° 


VISAYMC 
24 HRS. 


(214) 357-0901 


MAY HUSTLER 


‘the le, bians 


ah 


us 


ae ALG 
- EVERYTHING ‘gas 


INTHE AD» > @Q05 
MARK CHOICES « CLIP AD e SEND TO: 


NEW STUFF e Box 1821 
Studio City, CA 91604 


NAME 
ADOR 


ADD POSTAGE & HANOLING: 
2 Maxi's - $3 

2 Midis or 6 mini's - $2 
EVERYTHING - $5 


Total Amount 


$ 
Calif. orders add 62% tax 


HUSTLER MAY 


JOPMINUTERVID EO;Smo2 


* 
a | x _ 
o) FULL-SIZE 6-1/2 x 11 UP TO 68 PAGES EACH. ALL COLOR, 
PRINTED ON THE FINEST QUALITY PAPER. ALL UNCENSORED 
HARDCORE OR YOUR MONEY BACK. 


® BLACK ORIENTAL WHITE ® BUTT BUSTERS 
= VIRGIN FUCKS = TRIPLE FUCKERS 
= DOUBLE PENETRATION = CUM SHOTS 


= SINFULL SISTERS = ORIENTAL ORGIES = TWAT JAMMERS 
® INTER-RACIAL = DRIPPING 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! YOU MUST BE DELIGHTED WITH YOUR PURCHASES OR RETURN FOR AFULL 
CREDIT TOWARD PURCHASES. AND 


EEP THE FREE BONUS AS OUR GIFT T 
* OUR FANTASTIC PRICES 
O One@$10 OF Any6@$20 O Ten@$30 SpecialO 
O One@$s 
oO 
BONUS | 
PRSLeLe § 


90 MINUTE ; 
HARDCORE VIDEO @& 
FEATURE FILM 
WHEN YOU BUY 
EVERYTHING IN 
THIS AD! 


159)% VALUE 


" HOT BABES 


All 16 @ Only $40 


FREE! 


worth of 


$20” sex AIDS 


As part of a nationwide campaign, you are eligi- 
ble to receive a package containing 7 Surprise 
Mystery Sex Products worth $20.00 free when 
you pay a small postage and handling charge. 
Adam & Eve is making this offer through selected 
ines to acquaint modern, free-thinking 
adults with our line of exclusive marital aids, 
books and explicit products. Your response will 
entitle you to receive a mystery 
package of sex products con- 
taining some of the hottest mer- 
chandise ordinarily sold in our 
private mail order catalog. It is 
not possible in this space to tell 
you exactly what you'll receive 
but we guarantee you'll love 
these erotic surprises. Each of 
these seven items is brand new 
merchandise . . . and together, 
they represent a total value of 

$20.00 or more. 


But please hurry! 
This offer expires when these 
special packages are gone. 


AST CHANCE! 


Complete the Response Form below and mail it today. 
Mail this Response Form to: 
P.O. Box 900, Dept. HU-59 
Adam & Eve@ Carrboro, NC 27510 
Please RUSH me my $20.00 7-Gift Mystery Package 
| enclose $3 to cover postage and handling 


©1987 Adam & Eve 


Sanatue (i am over 21 years of age) 


FAVORITE 
ENERGIZER 


im 
D 
mm 
> 
2 
= 
o 
° 
2D 
2 
z= 


100 FREE DIET AIDS WITH ORDER 


-357 MAGNUM DIET PROGRAM 
TRIPLE STRENGTH 

ENERGIZER PLUS 100 

FREE APPETITE CONTROL 

TABLETS 


a7 Pee | ; 
calla —_ 


100 FREE DIET AIDS WITH ORDER 


100 PILLS 200 PILLS 500 PILLS 2 BOTTLES OF 500 
$12.50 $17.50 $27.50 $45.00 


TOLL FREE VISA*eMC*AMEX*COD 
1-800-428-2352 


IN INDIANA CALL: 1-317-631-8718 
OR SEND CASH*CHECK*MONEY ORDER 
VISA*MASTER* AMEX*COD TO 
BODY DYNAMICS INC., PO BOX 11063 
INDIANAPOLIS, IN 46201 
ADD $2.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 
PRODUCTS ARE NOT SOLD TO MINORS 


116 


FREE LIVE 
PHONE SEK 


Buy 1 Call, Get 10 Free 


@ Live, not a recording @ Visa / Mastercard accepted @ Call 
anytime, day ornight ® No personal questions asked @® Talk as 
long as you want @ No hassle, high satisfaction 


(314) 361-7117 
(818) 772-0069 Ml (212) 809-4477 


ATTENTION! 


Slaves & Submissives 


“Don’t Keep Your 
Mistress Waiting!” 


LIVE 
PHONE 
DOMINANCE 


CALL NOW! 
Free Recorded 
Instruction! 


382 ’ (702) 
os ©. 366-8299 


Colette’s 
Four Star Fantasy 


415-346-3209 
i, 30 eee 


$19.95 24hrs. 2-girl Toll free 
calls e 


pinata 


Intelligent, provocative ladies 


MORE THAN JUST MOANING 


aptoata stata stastastnta staan state ata 
eye eye eye ee nye eyo yo nyo eye Eye “oys eyo eyreye’> 


: 
: 
i 


JENNIFER'S 
4155674576 


+ WO collect 
-,! callbacks 


» ALL major 
credit cards 
« 24 hours 


1X, 
phoneline 


$25.00 


DOMINATION AVAILABLE 


10 INCH PENIS 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 
IT'S GUARANTEED! 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 


That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 


guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches longer 
also thicker and firmer,You no longer need pills, 


drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
tal way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature ejaculation. The TENSOR does all 
this and we GUARANTEE ITI Now being sold exclu- 


sively by mail 
The regular price is $19.95 only $695 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 


Mail to HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. 7014 
P.O. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


MAY HUSTLER 


Imagine receiving 8 photo crammed all- 
color mags with the most explicit gay 
action ever photographed and 6 sizzling 
gay videos of real men in intense action! 


O All 8 mags only $16 (only $2. each) 
0 All 6 videos only $36 (only $6. each) 
OC All 8 mags and 6 videos $42 ($10.off) 
Add $3. Postage & Handling 
ORDER: 0 VHS 0 BETA 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER To: 
SELECT PRODUCTS DEPT. AS7 
P.O. BOX S460 CHICAGO, ILL. 60680-5460 


EXPERIENCE 
THE ULTIMATE 
PENETRATION 

THRILL! 
THE 
GROOVE TUBEs 
THE HOTTEST AID 


TO MASTURBATION 
EVER CONCEIVED! 


It's tight, fully adjustable gripping action feels like 
an experienced girl's tight anus. warm vagina or hot 
Saliva - filled mouth. It feels so natural you |! think it's 
the real thing! Special instructions Included 


ALSO AVAILABLE 
FOR ADDED STIMULATION 
© NO. 235-11 HOT MOTION LOTION 
GETS HOT WHEN YOU USE IT 
O NO. 208-B ANAL CREME 
FOR THE ULTIMATE MIND TRAP 
ONO. 236-E SUPERSLICK ERECTION OIL 
SIMULATES A SLIPPERY VAGINA 
O NO. 234-A HANDJOB OIL 
SMOOTH ULTRA SENSITIVE ACTION 
NO, 229-B STAY HARD 
DESENSITIZES FOR PROLONGED PLEASURE. 


THE GROOVE TUBE ONLY $9.95 
LOTION $9.95 EAcH on ALL Five FOR $3995 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
FUN TIME PRODUCTS DEPT. A57 
P.O. BOX 370 NEW BUFFALO, MI. 49117-0370 


THE PERFECT PARTNERS! 


oO 


Amazing Life-Like 
Dolls... that never say 
no! Now these original 
inflatable dolls with 
Life-Like rubber skin 
are washable and 
reuseable with ful 
functioning orifices 


CHOOSE YOUR PLEASURE 

NO.1700 DEEP THROAT DOLL 

WITH 3 ORIFICES 
NO. 1721 MISTRESS DOLL 

WITH VIBRATING VAGINA 
NO. 1723 GREEK DOLL 

A UNIQUE DREAM GIRL 
NO. 1712 BIG JOHN DOLL 

WITH CONSTANTLY ERECT PENIS 


ONLY $29.95 EACH 


PLUS $3.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 
THE ULTIMATE MALE DEPT. as7 
P.O. BOX M-827 GARY, IN. 46401-0827 


A fantastic new collection of 16 sizzling 
hour hardcore videos. Featuring all your 
favorite stars in intense hardcore action 


© Lois Ayres OD Kari Foxx 
© Purple Passion (© Gail Force 
0D Barbre Dare O Brittany Stryker 


0 Trinity Lorens C) Ebony Ayes 
OC Amber Lynn OC Kay Parker 
0 Keli Richards C) Nina Hartley 
0 Tanya Foxx © Jeannette 
Little Dove 


© Buffy Davis 
O Blondie Bee 
PLEASE SPECIFY 0 VHS OR © BETA 

0 Any 8 Videos @ $24 2D All 16 Videos@ $32 
Send Check, Or Money Order To; 


VARIETY VIDEO DEPT. As7 
P.O. BOX 12007 MERRILLVILLE, IN. 46411 


FREE VIDEOS!!! 


All You Pay Is The Postage & Handling 


Each tape is recorded in high resolution 
video, full color with complete musical score 
and shrink wrapped in their own boxes 
Brand new from the factory 


YOU PAY POSTAGE & HANDLING ONLY 


bork 20 viDEOS ONLY $19.95 
SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 


VIDEO MERCHANDISERS DEPT. A57 
840 N. MICHIGAN AVE., SUITE 408-2M40 
CHICAGO, ILL. 60611 


36 OF THE 

HOTTEST 

HARDEST 

AND 

RAUNCHIEST 
MAGAZINES 
ONLY $19.95 
FOR ALL 36 
EVERY 8% x 11 PAGE IN 
BRILLIANT COLOR, EVERY PAGE 
IS THICK GLOSSY STOCK, EVERY 


PAGE IS HARDCORE, EVERY 
PAGE IS FULLY GUARANTEED! 


ALL 36 MAGAZINES $19.95 
PLUS $3.00 POSTAGE & HANDLING 


SEND CHECK, MONEY ORDER TO: 
JUST MAGS. DEPT. A57 
P.O. BOX M-827 
GARY, IN. 46401-0827 


TO ORDER—MAIL DIRECTLY TO THE NAME AND ADDRESS OF THE ADVERTISER ABOVE. 
BAIICT RE 40 VEADC AIN TR ACNE O Conse 
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SEE INSIDE BACK COVER 


“IF YOU dey car AaE 
| SLEEP AIDS! | Wilmb edetadee 


i 
WIDE VARIETY Chic. we're guaning “ne 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS \ : 
RUSH ORDER TO: “e M Daa : 7 


20th Century Dist. 


STIMULANTS! 
DIET AIDS! ! 


1525 Aviation Blvd. #A177 
Redondo Beach, CA 90278 


CALL 
(213) 376-7422 


Product Number 
SIZES 100 
Economy Size 1,000 


4 

4 

i 

j 

t 

ul 

d 

Quantity if 
cgi od ee Res) = is i 
Shipping _$ 3.00 _I 
read i 

SEND ORDER TO: g 
Name 
Address SSS — =a 
City__ i 
Oe, et a f 
i 


(Please Print) 


q I 


f5n 305-963-3022 


pg AVAILABLE 
MARY wajon CREDIT CARDS 
Los Angeles, SCA 90067-9944 
CHANGING YES! | want to subscribe to CHIC. 
U.S. FOREIGN Please Print 
}6 months @ $20.95 (6 months @ $27.55 
Cityear @ $37.50 Otyear @ $44.10 Ser aT pa —- 


ADDRESS? }3 years @ $87.45 (3 years @ $107.25 % 
a Address 


12 years @ $64.95 112 years @ $78.15 


(iNew Subscriber ()Renewal 


Send your old address or the label from 
your magazine wrapper and your new 
address to: 


Enclosed is my 0) check [] money order Do not send cash! City ; State Zip 
or charge to my (J VISA (0 MC: 


MAKE CHECK PAYABLE TO F.S.C. INC CHRHC 


HUSTLE Phone Number (include Area Code) __ iy 
FLYNT sees Ay = COMPANY. INC. 


ALL MAGAZINES DELIVERED IN UNMARKED WRAPPERS 
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x 67068 
Los Pe fg SCA 90067-9944 me. year Subscription rates subject to change without notice 
Subscription offer expires June 17, 1987 
Please allow 6-8 weeks for the change Q ¥ Sorry; 0 Canadien subsctiotions acospted! 
to take effect. Print or type clearly. Signature (| am 18 or older) Date Please allow 6 to 8 weeks to process your subscription 


MAY HUSTLER 


8 Absolutely gorgeous young women 
including Seka, star in this wall to wall 
fuckfest! See the incredibly nasty 
Serena lick Bob’s asshole while his 
cock’s is deep in his girlfriend's cunt! 
Lots of hot cum shots in this supremely 
erotic video! +F V-881 


sn : 
. 


PLEASE CHECK MARK » YOUR CHOICES 
Indicate | |\VHS or! |BETA 


BB ee ies, os SEN Py 
0) #FV-832.......ALL SIX WAYS 
LC) #FV-833....... BOTH TAPES 


1. TOTAL PURCHASES 

2.Calif. residents add 6% sales tax 

3.Postage, handling, guaranteed deliver 

4.For Rush Priority (Air Mail, U.P.S.), add $1.50 
5. TOTAL ENCLOSED (Or Charged) 


ih with your order, a GIANT Explicit Video 
s Catalog or send $5 for Catalog alone. 


100% 


IRONCLAD 
GUARANTEE 


if you aren't 100% 
satisfied, simply re 
turn the merchandise 
in the same condition 
you received it within 
10 days, and we will 
retund your money 

no questions asked! 


Exclusive! The ultimate Seka tape! 
Anyway you want her, you got her! 
whether she’s sucking cunt in a great 
lesbian scene or taking a huge tool deep 
in her lovely asshole there’s no one else 
like Seka! Great suck, fuck, and group 
action as the all time sex goddess milks 
out the big loads! +FV-832 


was $58.95 


ORDER BY PHONE 


MASTERCARD OR VISA ONLY! 
9AM-4PM (PDT). MON-FRI. “Gi 


1-818-782-7206 


signature 

Print Your Name 

Address 1S a Se | 
City State. lip 


OMVERSE INDUSTRIES, INC. 7651 Haskell Ave, Van Nuys, Calif 91406 
© owtnse soustees exc CODE HU57 


June issue on sale April 21, 1987 


STRIPPED DOWN FOR SUMMER 

The June brides of HUSTLER will get your summer off to a red- 
hot start. Witness a voluptuous fire-eater who bites off more than 
she can chew with a flaming phallus. Our femme fatale centerfold 
is a gay Parisienne who could cure any man of homo notions. Then 
see if William tells when a pair of pert-pupped archers pull each 
other’s strings. Your beaker will bubble-over when you witness a 
doctor and his aide engage in laboratory lust. 


FAREWELL FUN CAPITAL 

For years the center of New York sex action—from sleaze to sophis- 
ticated sensuality—Times Square is fast becoming a hotbed of exec- 
utive office buildings. It’s too late to save anything but the sordid 
memories that Articles Editor Allan MacDonell brought back from 
the rotten core of the Big Apple in his report “Goodbye Times 
Square Sex.” 


ANTES FOR PANTIES 

The main reason that poker tournaments are springing up like 
fast-food franchises is the big money to be won. Felt-topped tables 
aren't the only place the term “stud” applies, as reporter Rick Lan- 
ning elaborates on poker groupies found wherever the stakes are 
high in “Poker Playoffs for Pots and Pussy.” 


WELL, WE'LL BE DICKED 

First-rate caricaturist Tom Hachtman illustrates Mike Barnes and 
Michael Reilly’s exploration of slang names for our wangs in“Cock- 
amamy Slang.” In Julian Zay’s fiction debut in HUSTLER, a hockey 
ruffian gets some slick treatment after hours in “Morgan’s Night 
Out.” 


PLUS 

The usually unusual, iconoclastically nonconforming off-the-wall 
madness of Bits & Pieces, HUSTLER Humor and great cartoons; in- 
sightful and arousing adult-film-and-video reviews in HUSTLER 
Erotic Entertainment ; steamy correspondence in Hot Letters; and the 
best women in the world, also known as Beaver Hunt. 


GET THINGS 
GOING WITH 


BEFORE! STIMULANTS } — 
DIET AIDS — 
SLEEPING AIDS 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT ANY 


REASONABLE PRICES BY 10% 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 


100% GUARANTEE 


FAST ONES FIGHTS THAT DROWSY 
FEELING BY IMPROVING 
YOUR STAMINA 
ORDINATION s 
INCENTRATION! M T 
FAST ONES NEVES LETS YOU Miss ER 
HOSE SPECIAL MOMENTS! D E 
MAXI PACK FAST ONES SIVES YOU EXTRA STAMINA N 
1000 TABLETS 10 LOSE THOSE UNWANTED. I 
Gea Tibes POUNDS ANOINGHES THAT ogy G 
$42.50 MAKE YOU FEEL SO T 
#26 INATTRACTIVE AND M 
MINI PACK UNDESIRABLE! H 
POR TORLETS & FAST ONES. LETS YOU LIVE A MORE 
TOTAL/S TYPES _,*t EXPERIENCING | FE! 
! N 
$22.50 yp CHOOSE FROM A WIDE VARIETY TO GET YOUR 
; #31 > EXACT TYPE AND STRENGTH YOU PREFER, 
fee! gO THATS SOMETHING STORES CAN'T BO! 


PAs xe 


SSeQZmnmaeo 


(@iaare7422/ 


subject to change without 
ce. Take only as directed Read all 


package statements. no sales to minors 
Or where prohibited by law. The 
advertised products have various levels 
of non-controlied ingredients O TC's 
Not to be Mixed with Aicono} 


propucep By GREGORY DARK 


L. UPTOWN TARTS WERE 
NEVER SO SWEET! 


Osrareme: 


AMBER LYNN, LOIS AYRES, 
ANGEL KELLY, SHANNA MCCULLOUGH, 


comer mcioa sens" lel 


HERSCHEL SAVACE 
on f 


co) 


eena y 
wipes mt — 
_ eeimart ee 


WET VIDEO MAIL ORDER OnLy 
9333 OSO AVE., DEPT. HUS-7w, S$49°5 
CHATSWORTH, CA 91311-6089 © Shiepmc AND HANDLING 
ORDER TOLL FREE! 1-800-458-4336 IN CA. 1-816-993-5858 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 1-800-824-5607 IN CA. 1-818-993-5744 


OPYRIGHT ©MCMLXXXVII WET VIDEO 


wt 


SEE COUP RATED X 


